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ADVERTISEMENT, 



Tbb prfsent edition was undextaken by Awn- 
tleman widi the view of presentiDg the pmilic 
with the Poetical Works ifJBums more metbo- 
. Really airanged, more copiously illustrated, and 
leas ezpenaiTe in the purchase, than they have 
yet appeared. 

Ib comparing it with others, it win be found 
to poaieaB aevml advantages. 

I. It contains, besides a. number of other 
meces^ not inserted in Dr. Currie's edition, T%e 
Mfy B^ggar»i a cantata replete with humorous 
description and ctiscrimination of character, and 
inferior to no poem of the same len£^, in the 
Enriish language. It likewise comprehends 
flUy WiX^9 Pmyer, a piece of satire unequalled 
ftr exquisite severity, and felicitous delhieation. 

n. In the editions hitherto published, no re- 
nrd is paid to method or clasnfication. In this, 
me poems are disposed accoaiing to their re- 
q>eclive subjects, and divided into five bfx>ks. 

m. liostof the poetry of Bums, though pos- 
iesBng an energy, a richness, and an ardour, 
wliichnever fiu3 to strike and captivate the nund, 
yet appears under great disadvantages to the 
Enfefish reader. Much of the fire, which warms 
and dazdes a native of Scotland, is to him w 
ttmMf tort ty tfie obgcurity of the tongnafi 



V ADrMnTKEMEMV. 

To obviate tius as much as poadble^ a eonrider- 
able nvaaohet of words have been added to tibe 
Obaaanff and several of the old definitions have 
oeen corrected or enlarged. A new £f/^ drawn 
ap with care and fideUly^ has Ukewise Been pre- 
fixed. <^ 

Of an edition, thus enlarged and improved, it 
3 unnecessary to say more. Should its utili^ 
•e acknowled^ped, the editor wiU conrider hia, 
BxerdonsAifficieiitly rewarded. S.Ti 
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LIFE 

or 

ROBERT BITRirS. 



TnmB IB no poet of the present 9tge more 
deservedly popuisr than Bums. Though bom 
in an bumble station in life, he raised himself, by 
the mere exertions of bis mind, to the highest 
pitch of intellectual greatness. The originality 
of hb genius, the ener^^ of his language, and 
the richness of his ima§pnation, merited Uie gra- 
titude as well as the admiration of his countrymen. 
But hia li^ghest efforts, in which the tide of hu- 
man feeting seemed to flow in deep and ex- 
haustless channels, failed to soften the avarice 
of a mean and selfish aristocrai^. Like his 
mrtive and lonely hills, he was subject to eveiy 
blast, and exposed naked and bare to every 
tempest No refteahing showera came to rest 
upon his head, or to pour fertility into his bo- 
som. He was an elevated point, round which 
the storm clung and gathered; a prominent rock 
condemned ^y natu^ as it were to endure the 
bttffetings of the surge. Yet his rude splendour- 
femaineo uninjured. Amidst the bitter wate 
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10 LIFE OP BURJfS. 

'>€ in^gence and sorrow, of drudgery and ne- 
];-lect, he produced those beautmil idylUums 
»rhich will ever exist for the delight of ^e 
urorld? and which will never be read without an 
ezpan^on of the understanding and of the heart 
Robert Bums was bom on the 25th of January, 
4759, in a cottage near, the banks of the Doon, 
ibbut two miles from Ayr. The chief incidents 
>f his life are related, by himself, in a letter to 
Dr. Moore. In this document^ and in several 
p*a8sap^ of his correspondence, he unfolds the 
ncissitudes of his fortune and the peculiarities 
2f his character with gpreat streng^ and clear- 
ness. Whoever would do justice to his memoiy, 
nust copy his sentiments and his lang^uage. 

'* F<HT 8ome months past," says he, ** X have 
Mien rambUng over the country; but I ara now 
Kmfined with some lingering complaints, origi- 
Miting:, as I take it, in the stomach. To divert 
w spirits a little in this miserable fog of enmdf 
'. have taken a whim to g^ve you a history of 
ay^self. My name has made some litde noise m 
kus country; you have done me the honour to 
aterest yourself very warmly in my l^ehalf ; and 
think a faithful account of what chnacter of a 
ian I am, and how I came by that character, 
Say perhaps amuse you in an idle moment. I 
rill ^ve you an honest narrative; thoujgh I know 
; wiU be often at my own expense; mr I assure 
ou, sh*, I have, like Solomon, whose character, 
xcepting in the trifling affair oiwUdom, I some- 
mes think I resemble; I have, I say, like him, 
wned my eyu to behold madntsa andfoUy, and, 
' ke him, too, frequently Ahaken hands wim their 
itozicating friendship. *** After ^ou have 
te«jnd tMM pagM^ ihoidd you tfimk th«oi 
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tnfling and impertinent, I only beg leave to tell 
you, that the poor author wrote them under some 
twitchmg qualms of consdence, arking from 
suspicion that he was doing what he ought not 
to do: a predicament he has more than once 
been in before. 

** I have not the most distant pretensionB to 
assume that character which the pye-coated 
guardians of escutcheons call a gentleman. 
When at Edinburgh, last winter, I ^ot acqusAit- 
ed in the Herald's Office, and, loonng tluroug^ 
that granary of honours, I tliere found almost 
ereiy name in the kingdom; but for me, 

— : My ancient but ignoble bfood 

Hai crept ihnMigb scoundreta ever since tbe flood. 

Gules, Furpure, Argent^ &c. quite disowned 
me. 

*• My father was of the north of Scotland, the 
son of a farmer, who rented lands of the noble 
Keiths of Marischal, and had the honour of shar- 
ing their fate. I do not use the w<Mrd honour 
with any reference to pohtical principles: fpy(d 
and disbyalf I take to be merely relative terms, 
in that ancient and formidable court, known in 
fliis country by the name of Club law, where 
the right IS always with the strongest — ^But 
those who dare welcome ruin, and shake hands 
with infamy, for what they ancerely believe to 
be the cause of their God, or their king, are, as 
Hark Antony says in Shakspeare of Brutus and 
Cassius, honourabk men. I menUon tliis circum- 
stance, because it threw my father on the world 
at large. 

"After many years' wanderings and sojourn* 
ings, he picked up a i>retty large quantity of 
observation and experience, to which I an 
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indebted for most of m^ little pretensions to wm- 
dora. I have met with few who understood 
men, their' mannerB, and their toaye, equal to him; 
but stubborn, ungainly integrity, and headlong, 
ungovernable irascibihty, are cusqualifying cir- 
cumstances; consequently, I was bom a very 
poor man's son. Tor the first six or seven years 
of my life, my father was gardener to a worthy 
gentleman of small estate, m the neighbourhood 
of Ayr. Had he continued in that station, I must 
have marched off to be one of the little under- 
lings about a farm house: but it was his dearest 
wi^ and prayer to have it in his power to keep 
his children under his own eye till they could 
discern between g^ood and evil; so, with the as- 
sistance of his generous master, my &th« ven- 
tured on a small farm on his estate. At those 
years I was by no means a favourite with any 
body. I was a g^ood deal noted for a retentive 
memory, a stubborn sturdy something in my dis- 
position, and an enthuaastic idiot piety. I say 
tiUot piety, because 1 was then but a child. 
Though it cost the schoolmaster some thrashings, 
I made an excellent English scholar; and by the 
time I was ten or eleven years of age, I was a 
critic in substantives, verbs, and particles. In 
my infant and boybh days, top, I owed much 
to an old woman who resided in the family, 
remarkable for her ignorance, credulity and 
superstition. She bad, I suppose, the largest 
c<4lection in the country, of tales and songs 
concerning devils, ghosU^ fairies, brownies, 
witches, warlocks, spunkies, kelpies, elf-can- 
dles, dead-lights, wraiths, apparitions, cantrips, 
giants, enchanted towers, dragons, and other 
tmmpeiy. This cultivated the latent seeds of 
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poc^; hot had so strong an effect on my ima^ 
gination, tiiat to this hour, in my nocturnal ram- ' 
bles, I sometimes keep a sharp look-out in 
suspicious places; and though nobody can be 
more skeptical than I am in such matters, yet it 
often takes an effort of philosophy to shake off 
these idle terrors. The earliest composition that 
I recollect taking pleasure in, was the Vision of 
Mir2a, and a hymn of Ad^son's, beginning, 
*How are thy servants blest, O Lord!* I par- 
ticularly remember one half stanza, whicli was 
music to my boyish ear — 

For though on dreadAil Whirls we hung 
High on the broken Wave. 

I met idth these pieces in Mason's English Col- . 
lection, one of my school books. The two first 
books I evei^read in private, and which g^ve me 
more pleasure than any two books I ever read 
mnce, were the Life of Hannibal, and the His- 
tory of Sir William Wallace. Hannibal gave my 
young ideas such a turn, that I used to slnit in 
raptures up and down after the recruiting dnim 
and bagfpipe, and wish myself tall enougli to be 
a soldier; while the story of Wallace poured a 
Scottish prejudice into my veins, which will boil 
along there till the flood-g^tes of Kfe shut in 
eternal rest. 

** Polemical ^vinity about this time was put- 
ting the country half mad; and I, ambitious of 
sluning in conversation parties on Sundays, be- * 
tween sermons, at funerals, &c. used, a few 
years aflerwttds, to puzzle Calviiusm with so 
much heat and i^jpcretion, tiiat I raised a hue 
and ciy of her^^ against me, which has not 
ceased to this hour. 

"Iljr vidnity to Ayr was of some advantf 
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to me. Hy social dispositi(»iy wben not checked 
by some modifications of spirited pride, was, 
like our catechism-definition of infinitude, 'with- 
out bounds or limits.' I ibimed several connex- 
ions withother younkers who possessed superior 
advantages, the youngUng actors, who were busy 
in the rehearsal of parts in which they were 
shortly to appear on the -stage of life, where, 
/das! I was destined to drudge behind the 
scenes. It is not commonly at this g^een age 
that our gentry have a just sense of the immense 
distance between them and their ragged play- 
fellows. It takes a few dashes into the world, to 
^ve the young great man that proper, decent, 
unnoticing disreg^ard for the poor, insig^ficanl^ 
stupid devils, the mechanics and peasantry around 
him, who were perhaps bom in the same village. 
My young superiors never insulted the douterly 
appearance of my ploughboy carcass, the two 
extremes of which were often exposed to all the 
inclemencies of all the seasons. They .would 
give me stray volumes of books; among them, 
even then, I could pick up some observations; 
and one, whose heart I am sure not even the 
Murmy Begum scenes have tjunted, helped me 
to a little French. Parting with these my young 
friends and benefactors^ as they o^ccasionally 
went off for the East or West Indies, w^ often 
to me a sore affliction; but I was soon called to 
more serious evils. My father's generous mas- 
ter died; the Ikrm proved a nunous bargain; 
And, to clench the misfortune, wft fell into the 
hands of a factor, who sat for the picture I have 
drawn of one ,in my tale of Twa Dogs. My 
father was advanced in life, when he married; 
I was the eldest of seven chUdreni and he;, worn 
cdbyGooQle 



LtPE OP BURir$. U 

out by eariy hardships, was unfit for labour." 
My father's spirit was soon irritated, but nol 
easily broken. There was a freedom in hb lease 
in two years more; and, to weather these two 
years, we retrenched our expenses. We lived 
very poorly; I was a dexterous ploughman, for 
my age; and the next eldest to me was a brother 
(Gilbert) who could drive the plough very weU, 
and help me to thrash the corn. A novel writer 
might perhaps have viewed these scenes with 
aome satisfaction; but so <Ud not I: my indigna- 
tion yet boils at the recollection of the s 1 

fiustor's insolent, threatening letters, which used 
to set us an in tears. 

** This kind of life — ^the cheerless gloom of 
a hermit, with the unceasing moU of a galley 
slave, brought me to my sixteenth year; a little 
before which period I first committed the sin 
of rhyme. You know our country custom of 
coupling a man and woman together jis part- 
ners in the labours of harvest. In my fifteenth 
autumn my partner was a bewitching creature, 
a year younger than myself. My scarcity of 
English denies me the power of doing her jus- 
tice in that lang^uage; but you know the Scot- 
tish idiom — she was a home, sweety sonaie lass. 
In short, she, altogether unwittingly to herself, 
initiated me in that delicioiis passion, which, in 
•pite of acid disappointment, gin-horse prudence, 
and book-worm philosophy, I hold to be the 
first of human ioya, our dearest blessing here 
below ! How she caught the contagion I cannot 
tell: you mecUcal people talk much of infection 
from breathing the same air, the touch, &c.; but 
I never expressly said I loved her. Indeed I 
did not know myself why I liked to much to ^ 
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loiter behind mth her, when retunung in the 
evening ^m our laboufis; why the tones of her 
voice made my heart-stringy thrill like an JEoUan 
- harp; and particularly why my pulse beat such 
a furious ratan when I looked and fingered over 
her little hand to pick out the cruel nettle-stings 
and thistles. Among her other love-inspiring 
qualities, she sung sweetly; and it was her fa- 
vourite reel to which I attempted ginng an 
embodied vehicle in rh3rme. I was not so pre- 
sumptuous as to imagine that I could make 
verses like printed ones, composed by men who 
had Greek and Latin; but my g^l sung a song, 
which was ssdd to be composed by a snudl 
country laird's son, on one or his father's maids, 
with whom he was in love ! and I saw no reason 
why I might not rhyme as well as he; for, ex- 
cepting that he could smear. sheep and cast 
peats, his father living in the moorlands, helMul 
no more scholarcraft than myself. 

" Thus with me beg^n love and poetry; which 
at times have been my only, and till within the 
last twelve months, have been my highest en- 
joyment. My father strugfgled on till ne reach 
ed the freedom in his lease, when he entered 
on a larger farm about ten miles further in the 
country. The nature of the bargain he made 
was such as to throw a little ready money into 
his hands at the commencement of his leasee 
otherwise the affair would have been impracti 
cable. For four years we lived comfortably 
here; but a difference commencmg between him 
and his landlord as to te. jiS," after three years' 
tossing and. whirling in the vortex of litigution, 
my father was just saved from the horrors of a 
jail by a consumption, which, after two years* 



pix>tmse«i kindly stepped in, and carried him 
away to * where the wicked cease from trou- 
hUn|§f, and the weaiy are at rest" 

** It is during the time that we lived on this 
farm that my fittle story is most eventful. I was, 
at the be^ning of tf^iis period, perhaps, the 
most ungainly, awkward boy in the parish — no 
aoHtcdre was less acquainted with^the ways of the 
world. What I knew of ancient story was 
gathered from Salmon's and Guthrie's geogra^ 
phical grammars; and the ideas I had formed of 
modern manners, of literature, and criticism, I 
got from the Spectator. These, with Pope's 
Worksy some plays of Shakspeare, Tell and 
IMckson on Agriculture, The Pantheon, Locke's 
Kssay on the Human Understanding, Stack- 
house's History of the Bible, Justice's British 
Gardener's Director}', Bayle's Lectures, Allan 
Bamsay's Works, Taylor's Scripture Docti-ine 
of Original Sin, A select collection of English 
Songs, and Hervey's Meditations, had formed 
the whole of my reading. The collection of 
songs was my mde mecum. I pored over them, 
driving my cart, or walking to labour, song by 
song, verse by verse; carefully noting the true 
tender, or sublime, from affectation and fustian. 
I am convinced I owe to this practice much of 
my critic-craft, such as it is. 

**In my seventeenth year, to g^ve my man- 
ners a brush, J went to a country dancing school. 
My father had an unaccountable antipathy 
against these meetings; and my going was, what 
to this moment I repent, in opposition to his 
wishes. My fathet!, as I said before, was sub- 
ject to strong passions; from tliat instance of 
disobedience in me he took a sort of dislike to 
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me, whidi I betiere was one cause of liie ^asA* 
pation which marked m^ succeeding years. T 
say dissipation, comparatively with the strictness^- 
and sobriety, and regulanty of Presbyterian 
country Ufe; for though the Will o' Wisp me- 
teots of thoughtless whim were almost the sole 
lights of my path, yet early ingndned piety and 
virtue kept me for several years afterwards 
within the line of innocence. The great misfor- 
tune of my life was to want an aim. I had felt 
early some stirrings of ambition, hut tiiey were 
the blind gropings of Homer's Cyclops round 
the walls of his cave. I saw my father's situation 
entailed upon me perpetual labour. The only 
two opening^ by which I could enter the temple 
of Fortune, was the gate of niggardly economy, 
or the path of little chicaning bargain-making. 
The firat is so contracted an aperture, I never 
could squeeze myself into it: — the last I alwa3rs 
hated — ^there was contamination in the very en- 
trance ! Thus abandoned of aim or view in lifi^ 
with a strong appetite for sociability, as well 
from native hilarity, as from a pride of observa- 
tion and remark; a constitutional melancholy, or 
hypochondriasm, that made me fl^ to solitude; 
add to these incentives to social ufe, my repu- 
tation for bookish knowledge, a certain wild 
lo^cal talent, and a streng^ of thought some- 
thing like the rudiments of g^ood sense; and it 
will not seem surprising that I was generally a 
w^ome guest where I vifflted, or any great 
wonder tluit, always where two or three met 
together there was I among them. 

"But fiir beyond all other impulses of my 
heart was un penchant a Padorabk moUU degmn 
ftfimotn. My heart was completely tinderi and 
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WIS etema]l}r lighted up by some goddess or I 
other; and as in eveiy other warfare in this world I 
my fortune was Tarious; sometimes I was receiv- 
ed with favour, and sometimes I was mortified 
with a repulse. At the plough, scythe, or reap- 
hook, I feared no competitor, and thus I set ab- 
solute want at defiance; and as I never cared 
farther for my labours than while I was in actual 
exercise, I spent the evenings in the way after 
my own heart A country lad seldom carries on ^ 
a love adventure wi^out an^assisting confidant. 
I possessed a curiosity, zeal, and intrepid dex- 
terity, that recommended me as a proper second 
on these occasions; and I dare say, I felt as 
much pleasure in being in the secret of half the 
loves of the parish of Tarboltoh, as ever did 
s^tesmen in knowing the intrigues of half the 
courts of Europe. The very goose-feather in 
my hand seems to know instinctively the well- 
worn path of my ima^nation, the favourite 
theme of my song; and is with difficulty restrained 
. from giving you a couple of para^aphs on the 
love adventures of my compeers, the humble in- 
mates of the farm-house and cottage; but the 
g^ve sons of science, ambition, or avarice, "bap- 
tize these things by the name of Follies. To 
the sons and daughters of labour and poverty, 
they are matters of the most serious nature; to 
them the ardent hope, the stolen interview, the 
tender farewell, are the greatest and mpst deli- 
cious parts of their ei^yments. 

**Ajiother circumstance in my life, which 
made some alten^on in my mind and manners ^ 
was, that I spent my nineteenth summer on a 
smuggling coast, a good distance from home, at 
aAot^ sdiooly toleam mensuralioDy forve^nfP 
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dialling, &c. in which I made a pretty godd 
progress. But I made a greater progress in the 
knowledge of mankind. The contraband trade 
was at that time very successful, and it some 
times happened to me to fall in with those who 
carried it on. Scenes of swaggering riot and 
roaring dissipation were till this tiitle new to me; 
but I was no enemy to social life. Here, though 
I learnt to fill my glass, and to mix without fear 
in a drunken squabble, yet I went on with a 
high hand with my geometry iiH the sun enter- 
ed Virg^, a month which is always a carnival in 
my bosom, when a charming JUette, who lived " 
next door to the school, overset my trig'onome- 
trv, and set me off at a tangent from the sphere 
of my studies. I, however, struggled on ^ith 
my sines and cihsines for a few days more; but, 
stepping into the garden one charming noon to 
take the sun's altitude, there I met my angel, 

Like Proserpine gathering flowers, 
Herself a fefrer flower 

It was in vain to think of doing any more good 
at school. The remaining week I staid, I did 
nothing but craze the faculties of my soul about 
her, or steal out to meet her; and the two last 
nights of my stay in the country, had sleep been 
» mortal sin, the image of this modest and inno- 
cent girl had kept me g^uikless. 

** I returned home very considerably improv- 
ed. My reading was enlarged with the very 
important addition of Thomson's and Shen- 
stone's works; I had seen human nature in a 
new phasis; and I engaged several of my school 
fellows to keep up a literary correspondence 
witli me. This improved me in composition. I 
had met with a collection of letters by the wits 
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of Qoeen Anne's reign, and I pored over them 
mostdeyoutly: I kept copies of any of my own 
letters that pleased me; and a comparison- be- 
tween them and the compositions of most of my 
correspondents flattered my vanity. I carried 
this whim so far» that though I had not three 
fiurthings' worth of business in the world, yet 
almost every post brought me as many letters as 
if I had been a broad plodding son of a day-book 
and leger. 

" My life flowed on much in the same course 
tin my twenty-third year. Vive Vamour, et vive 
la bagatelle, were my sole principles of action. 
The addition of two more authors to my library 
gave me great pleasure: Sterne and M'Kenzie 
— Tristram Shandv and the Blan of Feeling — 
were my bosom &vourites. Poesy was stUl a 
darling walk for my mind; but it was only in- 
dulged in according to the humour of the hour. 
I hi^ usually half a dozen or more pieces on 
hand; I took up one or other, as it suited the 
momentary tone of the mind, and dbmissed the 
work as it bordered on iatigue. My passions, 
when once lighted up, raged like so many devils, 
till they got vent in rhyme; and then the con- 
ning over my verses, hke a spell, soothed all 
into quiet! None of the rhymes of those days 
are in print, except Winter, a dirge, the eldest 
of my printed pieces; the Death of poor Mailie; 
John Barleycorn; the songs, first, second, and 
third.* Song second was the ebullition of that 
passion which ended the fore-mentioned school 
Dosiness. 

" My twenty-third year was to me an impor* 

• See B00k JL vol i. 9. \9St.—B»9h m. vol. i. f. «♦- 
Bidk r. »^. «. y. »78.-B#»* r. vtl. ft j». 214, 341, l*- 
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tant era. Partly throagli whhn, and parQy that 
I wished to set about domg* something in life, X 
joined a flax dresser in a neighbouring town 
(Irvine) to learn his trade. This was an un- 
lucky affair. My •••; and to finish the whole, 
as we were giving a welcome carousal to the 
new year, the shop took fire, and binmt to 
ashes; and I was left, like a true poet, no*^ «rorth 
a axpence. 

« I was obBged to give up this scheme^ the 
clouds of misfortune were gathering thick round 
my father's head, and what was worst of all, he 
was visibly far gone in a consumption; and, to 
crown ray distresses, a hdUfiUe^ whom I adored, 
and who had pledged her soul to meet me in 
matrimony, jilted me with peculiar circumstan- 
ce of mortification. The finishing evil that 
broug[ht up the rear of this infernal file, was my* 
constitutional melancholy, being increased to 
such a degree, that for three months I was in a 
state of mind scarcely to be envied by the hope- 
less wretches who' have got their mittimus — 
* Depart ftoxn me, ye accursed!' 

"From this adventure I learned something of a 
town life; but the principal thing which gave my 
mind a turn, was a firiencuhip I had formed with a 
young feUow, a very noble cnaracter, but a hapless 
son (n misfortune* He was the son of a simple 
tnechanic; but a great man in the neighbourhood 
taking him under his patronage, gave him a 
^nteel education, with a view of bettering his 
wtuation, in life. The patron dying just as h^ 
was ready to launch out into the world, the 
poor fellow, indespur, went to sea; where, after 
•a variety of good and ill fortune, a little before 
I was acquainted with him, he had been set on 



LIFE OFBUMJfS 

ahore by an American priTtteer, on the 
coast of Connaugfat, stripped of eveiy thin] 
cannot quit this poor fellow's story wil 
adding that he is at this time master of a ] 
West-Indiaman belongmg^to the Thames. 

** His mind was finught with independc 
mtt^nanimtty and every manly virtue. I 1 
and admired, lum to a degree of enthufflasro, 
of course stroye to imitate lum. In some 
•ore I succeeded: I had pride before, hn 
taught it to flow in proper channels. His k 
ledge of the worid was vastly superior to i 
and I was all attention to learn. He was 
only man I ever saw who was a greater fool 
nysd^ "vHiere woman was the presiding 
but he n>oke of illicit love with ttie levity 
aailor, which hitherto I had regarded with 
ror. Here his friendship did me mischief^ 
the consequence was, |hat soon a^r I resu 
the plougn, I wroteTlfce Poet^s Welcome.* 
readuig only incrensedv wUle In tlus town 
two stray "^umes of Pamela, and one of 
dinand Count Fathom; which gave me t 
idea of novels* Rhyme^ except some relij 
pieces that are in prin^ I had given up: 
meeting with Ferguson's Scottish *Poen 
•trung anew my wiMly-sounding lyre with • 
lating vigour. When my father died, hi 
went toiong the hell-hounds that prowl ii 
kennel of justice! but we made a shift to 
lect a little iponey hi the family amongsi 
with which, to keep us together, my brothei 
I took a neighboonng mm. My brother \ 
•d my hair-brained imagination^ as well a: 
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social and amoroiis madness; but in good scnse^ 
and every sober qualification, he was hr my 
superior. 

*' I entered on the fkrm with a full resolution, 
< Come, g^ to, I will be wise V I read farming 
books; I calculated crops; I attended markets; 
and, in short, in spite of * the devil, and the 
world, and the flesh,* I believe I diould have 
been a wise man; but* the first year, from un- 
fortunately buying bad seed, the second, fi?om 
a late harvest^ we lost half our crops. This 
overset all my wisdom, and I returned, < like 
the dog to his vomit, and the sow that was 
washed, to her wallowing in the mire.' 

** I now beean to be known in the neigfaboai> 
hood as a maker of rhymes. The first of my 
poetic offspring that saw the light was aburlesque 
lamentatbn on a quarrel between two reverend 
Calvinists, both. of them dramaUi permnm in 
my Holy Fair. I had a nodon myself that 
the piece had some merit; but to prevent the 
worst, I gave a copy to a friend wno was veiy 
fond of suchthing^ and told him that I could 
not guess who was the author of it, but tluit I 
thought it pretty clever. Wth a certain de- 
scription of the clergy, as well as lai^, it met 
with & roar of applause. Holy Willie's Prayer 
next made its appeaiance, and alarmed the kirk? 
session so much, that they held several meeting* 
to look oxer their spiritual artillei;y, if haply any 
of it mip^ht be pointed against profiuieihymers. 
Unluckily for me, my wandenngs led me, on 
another side, within point blankshot of their 
heaviest metaL This is the unfortunate stoiy 
that gave rise to my printed poem. The Lament. 
This was a most melancholy a^QTur, which I 
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caniiot yet bear to reflect on, and had nearly 
given me one or two of the principal qualifica- 
tions for a place among those who have lost the 
chart, and mistaken the reckoning of rationality. * 
I gave up my part of the farm to my brother; in 
truth it was only nominally mine; and made what 
little preparation was in my power for Jamaica. 
But, before leaving my native country for ever, 
I resolved to publish my poems. I weighed my 
productions as impartially as was in my power: 
1 thought they had merit; and it was a delicious 
idea, that I should be called a clever fellow, even 
though it should never reach my ears— a poor 
negro-driver; or perhaps a victim to that inhot- 
pitable clime, and gone to the world of spiritt ! 
I can truly say, that pauvre inconnu as I tho« 
was, 1 had pretty nearly as high an idea of m^r 
self and of my works, as I have at tiiis moment, 
when the public has decided in their favoup. It 
was my opinion, that the mistakes and blunders^ 
both in a rational and religious point of view, of 
which we see thousands daily guilty, are owing 
to thei«* Ignorance of themselves. To know 
myaelff has been all along my jpcnstant atudy. I 

* Tibtt dutraetion •f mind aroie from the misery ami 
Bcrrow in which he involved Jean Armour^ afterwards Mrs, 
Burns. She teas a great favourite of her father. The in- 
tiwuUion of a marriage was the first svggestion he received 
of her real situation. He was in the greatest distress^ mnd 
fainted away. The marriage did act appear to him io make 
the matter better. He erprtssed a tci»7* that ihe afrrSement 
between them should be cancelted This was eommunicated 
to Bams. He felt the deepest angvish of mind. He offered 
to stay at home^ and provide for his wife and family iy nvery 
exertion in his power, ^ven this was not irpproved of; mad 
humble as Jean .Armottf^* station was, and gr^at tftovgh her 
imprudence had been, she was still thought by her partial 
parents, to look forward to amove advantageous connexxom 
than that which now pretented itself. 

Vol. I. C _j^ 
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weighed myself alone; I balanced myself with 
others; I watched every means of information, 
to see how much ground I occupied as a man 
and as a pdet; I stuctied assiduously nature's de- 
sign in my formation — where the lights and 
shades in my character were intended. I was 
pretty confident my poems would meet with 
some applause; but, at the worst, the roar of the 
Atlantic would deafen the voice of censure, and 
the novelty of West IncUan scenes make me 
forget neglect. I threw off six hundred copies, 
of which I had g^t subscriptions for about three 
hundred and fifty. My vanity was highly grati- 
fied by the reception I mat with from the public; 
and Jbesides, t pocketed, all expenses deducted, 
nearly twenty pounds. This sum came very 
seasonably, as I was thinking of indenting my- 
self, for want of money, to procure my passage. 
As soon as I was master of nine guineas, the 
price of wafting me to the torrifl zone, I took a 
steerage-passage in the first ship that was to ssdl 
from the Clyde; for 

Hungry ruin bad me in the wind. 
•*I had been iov some days skulking from 
covert to covert, under all the terrors of a jail; 
as some ill-advised people had' uncoupled the 
merciless pack of the law at my heels.* I had 
taken the last farewell of my few friends, my 
chest was on the road to Greenock; I had com- 
posed the Vast song I should ever measure in 
Caledonia. The gloomy night is ^thering fast 
— when a letter from Dr. Blacklock to a mend 
of mine, overthrew all my schemes, by opening 

♦ This was to oblige him to find Mecurity for the main- 
tainanee of his twin-ekUdren, whom he was not permitied to. 
U^itimate^ by a marriage with ihsir mother. 
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new prospects to my poetic ambition. • The doc- 
tor belonged to a set of critics, fop whose ap- 
plause I haA not dared to hope. His opinion, 
that I would meet with encouragement in Ekiin- 
bd^hy for a second edition, fired me so much, 
that away I posted for that city, without a single 
acquaintance, or a single letter of introduction. 
The baneful star tiiat had ^ so long ihed its 
blasting influence intmy zenith, for once made a 
revolution to the nadir; and a kind Providence 
placed me under the patronage of one of the 
noblest of men, the earl of Glen'cairn. OubUe 
moi, Grand Dieu, si jamais je I'cttblie/ 

"I need relate no farther. At Edinburgh F 
was in a new world; I mingled among many 
classes of men, but all of them new to me, and 
I was all attention to < catch' the characters and 
*the manners living as they rise.' Whether I 
have pro^ted, time will show." 

His reception from men of letters, in general, 
was flattering. Dr. Robertson, Dr. Blair, Dr. 
Gregory, Mr. Stewart, Mr. Makenzie, and Mr. 
Frazer Tytler, perceived and acknowledgfed his 
talents. He was an acceptable guest in the gay- 
est and most elevated circles, and received ^m 
female beauty and elegance, those attentions 
above all others most grateful to him. Among 
' men of rank and fashion, he was particularly 
distinguished by James, earl of Glencairn, who 
introduced him to the notice and the convivial 
society of the Caledonian Hunt. But while he 
was invited into the company of men of virtue 
and taste, he was also seduced, by pressing so- 
licitations, unto the fellowsliip of those whose 
habits, without being extremely gross, were yet 
too licentious and cUssolute. The festive indul-j 
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fences which he enjoyed among thtfm, gpradual- 
ly deprived him of his relish for the temperate 
and austere virtues. But whatever influenoe 
this change produced on his conduct and morals, 
his understanding suffered no correspon(||nt 
debasement. He estimated his new friends and 
associates at their proper value; and manifested 
g^eat discrimination in appreciating the charac- 
ter of those who imagined themselves men of 
the first order in the walks of literature and 
fashion. 

"Xhere are few of the sore evils under the 
sun," he observes, ** give me more uneasiness 
&nd chagrin, than the comparison how a man of 
genius, nay, of avowed worth, is received every 
where, with the reception which a mere ordinary 
character, decorated with the trappings and 
futile distinctions of fortune, meets. I imagine 
a man of abilities, his breast glowing with honest 
. pride, conscious that men are bom equal, still 
giving * honour to whom honour is due;' he 
meets at a g^at man's table a squire something, 
or a sir somebody; he knows the nobk land- 
lord, at heart, gives the bard, or whatever he is, 
a share, of his good wishes, beyond, perhaps, 
any one at the table; yet how will it mortify him 
to see a fellow, whose abilities would scarcely 
have made an eigM-penny tailor, and whose 
heart is. not worth three farthings, meet with 
attention and notice, that are wiUiheld from the 
son of genius and poverty? 

** The noble Glencairn has wounded me to the 
soul here, because I dearly esteem, respect and 
love him. He showed so much attention — en- 
grossing attention— one day, to the only block- 
head at table (the ^ole company consisted of 
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his lordship, 4underpate, and myself,) that I was 
within half a point of throwing down my gage of 
contemptuous defiance; but he shook my hand, 
and looked so benevolently good at parting. 
God bless him ! though I should never see him 
more, I shall love him until my dying day! I 
am pleased to think T am so capable of the throes 
of gratitude, as I am miserably deficient in some 
other virtues. 

*• With Dr. Blair I am more at my ease. I 
never respect him with humble veneration; but 
. when he kindly interests himself in my welfare, 
or still more, when he descends from his pinna- 
cle, and meets me on equal ground in conversa- 
tion, my heart ovei*flows with what is called 
RJdng. When he neglects me for the mere car- 
cass of greatness, or when his eye measures the 
difference of our points of elevation, I say to 
myself, with scai«cely any emotion, what do I 
xare for him or his pomp either? 

** It is not easy forming an exact judgment of 
any^ one; but in my opinion. Dr. Blair is merely 
an astonishing proof of what industry and appli- 
cation can do. Natitral parts like his are fre- 
quently to be met with; his vanity is proverbially 
known among his acquaintance; but he is justly 
at the head of what may be called fine writing; 
and a critic of the first, the very first, rank m 
prose: even in poetr)', a bard of nature's making 
can only take Uie pas of him. He has a heart, 
not of the very finest water, but far from 'jcing 
an q^nary one. In short, he is truly a worthy 
anainost respectable character." 

The respect and sympathy of Bums dwelt 
with keener emotion and more intense interest 
on U»e fate of Ferguson, than on the inteccoi 
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which he held with persons of distinction. . On 
the 6th of February, 1787, he addressed a letter 
to the biulies of Canongate, EcUnburgh, request- 
ing permission to erect a monument to his me 
mory. " Gentlemen,** said he, ** I am sorry to 
be told that tlie remains of Robert Ferguson, 
the so justly celebrated poet, a man whose 
talents, for ages to come, will do honour to our 
Caledonian name, lie in your church-yard, among 
the ignoble dead, unnoticed and unknown. 
Some memorial to direct the steps of the lovers 
of Scottish song, when they wish to shed a tear 
over the narrow' house of the bard who i3 no 
more, is surely a tribute due to Ferguson*s me- 
mory — a tribute I wish to have the honour of 
paying. I petition you, then, gentlemen, to 
permit me to lay a simple stone over his revered 
ashes, to remain unalienable property to his 
dea^less fame.** 

Bums, in consequence of this application, ob- 
tained leave to gratify his desire.* The inscrip- 
tion of the stone is as follows: 

♦ A correspondent of Bums., in alluding to this transae- 
(ton, expresses himself in this manner : " So you have olr- 
tained Uberly from the magistrates to erect a stone over 
Ffrguson*s grave ? I do not doubt it; such things have beent 
as Shakspeare says., ' in the olden time;* 

Tbe poet's fate is here in emblem shown, 
He aslc'd for bread, and he received a stone. 
It is% I believe, upon poor Butler* s tomb that this is written. 
But how many poor brothers of Parnassus., as weU as poor 
Butler and poor Ferguson, have asked for breads and ^eeii 
served with the iame sauce! 

** T%e magistrates gave you liberty, did they 7 O generenM 
magistrates I ******eeUbrated over the three kinfiomefor 
kia public snirit, gives a poor poH liberty to raise a Umk t9 

• poor poeVs memory I Most generous! ♦••♦** ones upon 

• Hme gave that same poet the mighty sum of eighteen mhua 
Mmaoffsf ki»work§. But Um U wnut 99 §»n§iUni 



LIFE OF BURN'S, 31 

BKRB LIKS ROBKRT FKROUSOlf, PORT. 

Born September 5th, 1751.— Died 16th October, 1774. 

No sculptor'^ maible here, nor pompous lay, 
" No storied urn, nor animated bust;"^ 

This simple stone directs pale Scotia's way 
To pour her sorrows o'er her Poet's dust. 

On the other side of the stone is as follows: 
" By special grant of the managers to Robert Bums, who 
erected this stone, this burial place is to remain for ever sacred 
to the memory of Robert Ferguson." 

Shortly after paying this mark of respect to 
the ashes of a kindred genius, he acquired by 
the new edition of his poems, a sum of money 
more than sufficient for his present exigencies. 
He therefore deternrfned to gratify a desire he 
had long entertained, of Visiting some of the 
most interesting ^stricts of his native country. 
For this purpose, he left Edinburgh on the sixth 
of May; and in the course of his journey was 
hospitably received at the houses of several 
gentlemen of worth and learning. After pro- 
ceeding up the Tweed, through tiie counties 
of Roxburgh and Selkirk; penetrating into Eng- 
land, as far as Newcastle; and crossing the island 
to Carlisle, he returned through Anan and Dum- 
fries to Ayrshire, after an absence of six months. 

It will easily be conceived with what pleasure 
and pride he' was received by his mother, his 
brothers and sisters. He had left them poor, 
and comparatively friendless; he returned to 
them high in public estimation and easy m Ufa 
circumstances. He returned to them, unchanged 

that UU poet was at this time absolutely serving, awd 6^ 

th$valu*, in tzchVHgo, hut wAk*, Ihthm th»fO€t aftorv*^ 
vorif ungratefully i?ap«V«^ ,,, ..Google 
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in hig ardent affections, and ready to share with 
them, to the uttermost farthing, the pittance 
that fortune had bestowed. 

Having remuned with them a few days, he 
proceeded again to Edinburgh, and immediately 
set out on a tour to the highlands: from this 
journey he returned to his relations in hb na- 
tive country, renewing his friendships and ex- 
tending his acquaintance. • 

In August, he made another visit to E^n- 
burgh, whence he travelled in company with 
Mr. Adiur through Linlithgow, Carron, Stirling, 
the vale of Devon, and Harvieston. In a vbit 
to Mrs. Bruce of Clackmanan, a lady above 
ninety, the lineal dedbendant of that race which 
gave the Scottish throne its brightest ornament, 
nis feelings were powerfully interested. Though 
almost deprived of speech by a paralytic affec- 
tion, she preserved her hospitality and urbamty. 
She was m possession of the helmet and two- 
handed sword of her great ancestor, with which 
she conferred on her two visiters the honour of 
knighthood, remarking, that she had a better 
right to confer that title than some people. 

At Dunfermline they visited the mined abbey, 
and the abbey-church, now consecrated to Pres- 
byterian worship. Here Mr. Adaur mounted the 
cutty-stoolf or stool of repentance, assuming the 
character of a penitent for fornication; while 
Bwns, from the pulpit, addressed to him a ludi- 
crous reproof and exhortation, parodied from 
that which had been delivered to himself in 
Ayrshire, where he had once been one of seven 
who mounted the 9eai of^ame together. 

In the church-yard two broi^ flag-ttonci 
mKObod the ^Mve oi Bobert Bruce, for whose 
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memory Burns had a more than a common vene- 
ration. He knelt and kissed the stone with 
sacred fervour, and heartily (ntus %U mm trot) 
execrated the worse than Gothic neglect of the 
first of Scottish heroes. He afterwards returned, 
wijh Mr. Adair, to Edinburgh by Kinross, (on 
the shore of Lochleven) and Queen's ferry. 

These journeys, however, did not satisfy the 
curiosity of Bums. - About the beginning of 
Septen^er, he again set out from the metnipo- 
lis on a more extended tour to the highlands, in 
company with Mr. Nicol, assistant teacher in 
tiie high school. After passing through the 
heart of that mountainous division of their native 
countiy, they stretched northwards about ten 
miles beyond Inverness. There they bent their 
course eastward, across the island, and returned 
by the shore of the German sea, to Edinburgh*. 
In the course of this 'journey, they visited a 
number of remarkable scenes; and the imagina- 
tion of Bums was constantly excited by the wild 
and sublime scenery through which he passed. 

Having settled with his publisher, in February, 
1788, he found himself master of nearly five 
hun<h«d pounds, after discharging all his ex- 
penses. To his brother Gilbert, who had taken 
upon him the support of their aged mother, 
and was strugn^ling with many difficulties in the 
hxm of Mossgpel, he immediately advanced two 
hundred pounds. With the remainder he fe* 
solved on settling himself for Ufe in the occupa* 
tion of agriculture, and took the farm of Ellisland, 
on the banks of the Nith, six miles above Dum- 
^es^ on which he entered at Whitsunday. 

Wlien he had in this manner arranged his 
plans for ftiturity, lus generous heart turned^ 



34 LIFE OF BURJfS. 

to the object of his attachment; and listenine to 
no conddemtions but those of honour and anec- 
tion, he led her to the altar, and joined with her 
in a public declaration of marriage. His notice 
of this event to Mrs. Dunlop, is truly honourable 
to his feelings. "When Jean found herself," 
says he, **as women wish to be who love their 
lords," as I loved her nearly to distraction, we 
took steps for a private marriage. Her parents 
got the hint; and not only forbade me her com- 
pany and the house, but on my rumoured West 
Indian voyage g^t a warrant to put me in jaul 
till I should find security in my about-to-be pa- 
ternal relation. You know my lucky reverse of 
fortune. On my eclatant return to Mauchline^ 
I was made very welcome to visit my ^rl. The 
usual consequences began to betray her; and as 
I was at that time Isud up a cripple m Edinburgh^ 
she was turned — ^literally turned out of doors; 
and I wrote to a friend to shelter her till my 
return, when our marriage was declared. Her 

HAPPINESS OB MISERY WAS IST XT HANDS; AND 
WHO COULD TRIFLE WITH SUCH A DEPOSITE?" 

He now engaged in rebuilding the dwelling 
house on his nu-m, which, in the state he found 
it, was inadequate to the accommodation of his 
family. On this occasion he resumed at times 
the occupation of a labourer, and found neither 
his strength nor his skill impaired. Pleased with 
surveying the grounds he was about to cultivate, 
and with rearing a habitation that might give 
shelter to his wife and children, and, as he fondly 
hoped, to his own gray hairs, sentiments of in- 
dependence buoyed up his mind; pictures of 
domestic content and peace rose on his imagina- 
tion; and a few days passed away, the most tnm- 
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quil, and perhaps the happiest he had ever 
experienced. 

His industrj'^,- however, was fre<|uently inter- 
rupted by visiting" his family in Ayrsfcire; and as 
the distance was too great for a sing-le day's 
journey, he generally spent a night at an inn on 
the road. On such occasions he sometimes fell 
into company, and was drawn into irregular and 
intemperate* habits. His appointment in the 
excise, which was completed in autumn 1789, 
likewise obstructed his agricultural pursuits. 
He was unable to reconcile the business of the 
two occupations. His farm was in a great measure 
abandoned to his servants, while he was engaged 
in performing his official duties. He might be 
seen, now and then, in the spring, directing his 
plough, a labour in which he excelled; or with 
a wliite sheet, containing his seed-corn, slung 
across his shoulders, striding with measured 
steps along his turned-up furrows, and scatter- 
ing the gp*ain in the earth. But his farm no 
longer occupied the principal part of his thoughts. 
It was not at Elli&land that he was now in gene- 
ral to be found. Mounted on horseback, this 
high-minded poet was pursuing the defaulters 
of the revenue, among the hills and vales of 
Nithsdale, his roving eye wandering over the 
charms of nature, and muttering his wayward 
fancies as he moved along. 

Besides his duties in the excise, other circum« 
stances interfered with his attention to his farm. 
He engaged in the formation and management 
of a society for purchanng and circulating books 
among the fitrroers of his neiehbourhood; and 
occasionally occupied hirnseu in compoung 
iOQ^i iat the muttcal work of Mr* Joonsoiv 
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then in the C9urse of publication. These en- 
gag-ements, though useful and honoiuable, ne- 
cessarily contributed to the abstraction of his 
thoughts, and the neglect of his rural affairs. 

The consequences rtm^ easily be imagined. 
NotwUhstand'mg the prudence and good ma- 
nagement of Mi's. Burns, he found it necessary, 
after the expiration of three years and a half, to 
relinqiiish his lease. His employment in the 
excise originally produced fifty pounds per 
annum. He was now appointed to a new dis- 
trict, the emoluments of which rose to about 
seventy. Hoping to support himself and his 
famil,v on this humble income till promotion 
should reach him, he removed to a small house 
in Dumfries about the end of the year 1791. 

His great celebrity made him iin object of 
interest and curiosity to strangers, and few per- 
sons passed through Dumfries without an at- 
tempt to see him, and to enjoy the pleasure of 
I lis conversation. As he could not receive them 
conveniently at Home, these interviews passed 
at the inns of the.town, and often terminated in 
convivial excesses. Among the inhabitants also, 
tliei*e were never wanting persons to lead or 
acr.onipany him to the tavern; to applaud the 
sallios ol* his wit; and to witness at once the 
sUvui^tli and the degradation of his genius. 
' In the four years that lie lived in Dumfries, 
he ])n)dnced many of his beautiful lyrics; and 
chei'.rfully consented to give his aid to a collec- 
tion oForigiiial Scottish airs and verses, prpjected 
by George Thomson of Edinburgh. During^ 
this time he made several excursions into the 
neiglibouring countiy. In one of these he passed 
through Glendcnwynes, a beautifiil situation on 
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the banks of the Dee, in company with. Mr. 
Syme, and reached. Kenmore^ where they re- 
mained three days at the seat of Mr« Gordon. 
On leaving Kenmore for Gatehouse, they took 
the moor-road, where*every tiling presented a 
\nrild and desolate aspect. The sky appeared 
to sympathize with the drearinefe of the soil. It 
became lowering and dark. , Gleams of sheeted 
lightning were followed by the awful rolling of 
thander. Bums spoke not a word, but seemed 
wrapped in meditation. In a little while the rain 
beg^n to fall; and for three hours it poured in 
torrents on the waste. In tlie midst of this storm, 
though drenched as it were by the embattled 
elements, he remained absorbed in thought, 
wholly inattentive to the descending floods. 
He was equally regardless of every thing around 
him during his ride home from St. Mary's isle? 
and hib companion did not venture to disturb 
him. Next day he produced the celebrated 
martial hymn, entitled Robert Bruce*s Address 
to his Army, a hymn imparalleled in the annals 
of modem poetiy,"and equal to the happiest 
efforts of the greatest geniuses pf antiquity. 

Burns had entertained hopes of promotion in 
the excise; but circumstances occurred which 
prevented their fulfilment. The events of the 
French revolution, which interested the feeline^ 
of every thinking mind, were commented on by 
Bums in a manner very different from what might 
have been expected from an officer under go- 
vernment. Information of his sentiments were 
given to the board of excise; an inquiry was in- 
gtituted into his conduct; and, after being repri- 
manded, he was suffered to retain his situation. 

This drcumstance made a deep impressu 
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on his mind. Fame exaggerated his misfortune, 
and represented him as actually dismissed from 
his office; and this report induced gentlemen 
of much respectabiUty to. propose a subscription 
in his favour. But he refused the offer with 
great elevation of sentiment, and nobly defended 
himself against the imputation of having made 
submission for the sake of his office, unworthy 
of his cliaracter. 

"The partiality of my countrypien," he 0b- 
sei-ves, ** has brought me. forward as a man of 
genius, and has given me a character to support 
In the poet I have avowed manly and indepen- 
dent sentiments, which I hope "have been found 
in the man. Reasons of no less weight than the 
support of a wife and childreni have pointed my 
present occupation as the only eligible line of 
life within my reach. Still my honest fame is 
my dearest concern, and a thousand times have 
I trembled at the idea of the deg^ding epithets 
tliat malice or misrepresentation may affix to ray 
name. Oflen, in blasting, anticipation, have I 
listened to some future hackney scribbler, with 
the heavy malice of savage stupidity, exultingly 
asserting, that Burns, notwithstanding the faiv- 
faronaae of independence to be found in his 
works, and after being held up to public view, 
4hid to public estimation, as a man of some 
genius, yet, quite destitute of resources within 
himself to support his borrowed dignity, dwin- 
dled into a paltry exciseman, and slunk out the 
rest of his insignificaitt existence in the meanest 
of pursuits and among the lowest of mankind. 

" In your illustrious hands, sir, permit me to 
lodge my strong disavowal and defiance of such 
slandei^us falsenoods. B(rn?7s was ▲ poob wait 
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VKOX HIS BIBTH, AKB AK XXCISENJLK BT KXCXS- 

8ITT; BUT**-! WILL SAT it! THE STERLIKG> OF 

HIS HOSEST WOBT% POVERTY COULD KOT DE- 
BASE, ABD HIS INDEPENDENT BRITISH SPIRIT, 
OPPRESSION MI&HT BEND, BUT COULD ;N0T SUB- 
DUE," 

It was one of the last acts of his life to copy this 
heart-rending letter into a book which he kept for 
the purpose of recording such circumstances as 
he thought worthy of preservation. Upwards of 
a year before his death there was an evident de- 
cline in his personal appea^nce; and though his 
appetite continued unimpaired, he was himself 
sensible that his constitution was sinking. From 
October, 1795, to the January following, an ac- 
cidental complaint confined him.td the house. A 
few days after he b^g^n to go abroad, he dined at 
a tavern, and returned home about three o'clock 
m a very cold morning, benumbed and intoxicat- 
ed. This was followed by an attack of rheuma- 
tfem, wl)ich confined him about a week. His 
appetite begfan to fsul, his hand shook, and his 
voice faltered on any exertion or emotion, uti 
pulse became Weaker and more rapid, and pais 
m the larger joints, and in the hands and feet, df 
prived him of sleep. In the month of June, 179ft, 
ne removed to Brow in Annandale, about ten miles 
from Dumfries, to try the effects of sea-bathings 
Hiere he was invited to dinner by a lady in the 
neighbourhood; and as he was unable to walk, 
she sent her carriage for him to the cottage 
where he lodged. As he entered her apartment 
the stamp of death seemed imprinted on his 
fbitures. He appeared already touching the 
brink of ctettuty. His first salutation was, 
*<W«n9 nuMUun, hav« you any commands fo^j 
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the other world?" He ate little, and complained 
of having entirely lost the tone of his stomach. 
He spoke of his death without any of the osten- 
tation of philosophy, but with firmness and 
feeling, as an event likely to happen very soon. 
His anxiety for his family hung heavy upon 
Itim; and when he alluded to their approaching 
desolation, his heart was touched with pure and 
unmingled sorrow. 

At first he imagined that bathing in the sea 
had been of benefit to him; the psuns in his limbs 
were relieved; but this was immediately followed 
by a new attack of fever. "When brought back 
to his own house in Dumfries, on the 18th of 
July, he was no longer able to staftd upright. 
A tremor pervaded his frame; his tongue was 
parched, and his mind fell into a delirium, when 
not roused by conversation. On the second 
and third day the fever increased, and hb 
streng^ diminished. On the fourth, the sufiPer- 
inps of this great, but ill-fated genius, were ter- 
minated; and a life was closed, which had been 
embittered by suffering, and insulted. by un* 
merited c^dumny. 

When his death was known, it excited a deep 
and mournful sensation. It was felt as a loss which 
no earthly power could replace; as the extinc- 
tion of a prodigy whose appearance was rare 
and uncertain. He was lamented, not merely 
like a common individual, by friends and neigh- 
bours, but by a whole country, whose pleasures 
he had an exclusive capacity to augment. 

He left a widow and four sons. The cere- 
monial of his interment was accompanied with 
military honours, not only by the corps of Dum- 
fries volunteers, of which he was a member. 
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but by the Fencible inftkntry, and & regiment of 
Cinque Port cavalry then quartered in Dumfries. 
Ob the same day, by a coincidence singularly 
touching, Mrs. Bums was delivered of a son, 
who did not long survive his fiLther. 

Bums was nearly five feet ten inches in height, 
tCkd of a form that indicated agility as well aa 
streng^. His well raised forehead, shaded with 
Mack curling hair, expressed uncommon capa- 
*(raty. His eyes were large, dark, full of ardour, 
and animation. His face was well formed, and 
his countenance strikingly interesting. 

Of his general behaviour every one spoke in 
the highest terms. It usually bespoke a mind 
conscious of superior talents, not however un- 
mixed with the affections which beget familiarity 
and affability. His conversation was exti-emely 
fascinating; rich in wit, humour, whim, and oc- 
casionally in serious and opposite reflection. No 
man had a quicker apprehension of right and 
wrong, or a stronger, sense of what was ridicu- 
lous and mean. Neither chicanery nor sordid- 
ness ever appeared in his conduct. Even in the 
midst of distress, while his feeling heart sunk 
under the secret consciousness of indigence, 
and the apprehensions of absolute want, he bore 
himself loftily to the world. He died in the 
utmost penury, but not in debt; and left behind 
him a name which will be remembered as long 
as departed worth and goodness are esteemed 
among men. 

After contemplating the melancholy story of 
his life, it is impossible not to heave a sigh at 
the asperity of his fortune, while we reprobate 
the conduct of those who drew him fn/m uur 

Vol. L D 
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Simplicity of humble life,.and left him a prey to 
anxiety and want, to sorrow and despair. 

Of his poems which have been so often print- 
ed and so eag-erly read, it is unnecessary to 6nter 
into a critical examination. All readers of taste 
and sensibility assi^ him the first place among 
the poets of his country; and acknowledge the 
presence of that "light from heaven," which ^ 
sonsecrates and eternizes every monument of 
genius. 
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The ch and gh have always the giUtural sound. The 
. iOtind of the Ktiollsh diplithong^ oo, is comniouly spcHcd ou. 
The French u, a sound wliich oftrn occurs in ihe Scottish 
language, is ntarkcd oo, or ui. Tlie a in g^-nnine Scottish 
words, except when forming a dipJiLbong, or foII«)wcd by an e 
mute after a sinaJe consonant, sounds generally like liie broad 
English a in wall. 'J'bc Scottish dipIithongB ae alvvnj's, and 
ea very often, sound like the French r masculine. The Scot 
tieh diphthong ey, rounds like the Latin ei. 



A. 

^\ dil, every oncy the whole, 

Ma4;k, awey, aloof. 

^beiphy at a shy distance. 

Jiboon, aboon, above, up, in 
tht regions offirnrm 

Abrcady abroai^ in -Jight, at 
lar^c. 

Abready in breadth. 

Ac, one. 

Affy off. 

Aff-handy cxtemporey imme- 
diately. 

Aff-hofy unpremeditated.. 

Afore, beforcy sooner than. 

Afty oft. 

Afteny often, frequently, 
many timrs. 

Agleyy off the right line, ob- 
lique, wrong. 

Sibling, perhaps. 

Jtik, the oak. 

Sir, early, soon. 

&irl-pcnvy, earnest-money, a 
piece of money for confirm- 
ing^ a bargain. 

tirt, e^nrter of tht henvens; 

in di^^.^ 



Aim, iron. 

Aith, ail oath. 

A'ts, ontn. 

Aivrr, an old horse 

Aizle, a hot cinder. 

ALakc, alns .' 

Al IV c, alone, solitary, single, 

wtihout company. 
Akicarty awkwarcL, ineleganty 

untaught. 
Aimast, almost, nearly. 
Amang, nmongymingled vitA 
An% andy if. 
Ance, once, one time. 
Ane, one, and. 
Annit, over against, concern- 

ing. 
Anither, anoiher, one more,. 
Ase, ashes, the remains of 

burnt eoaltt. 
Asklcnt, asquint, aslant. 
Astcer, abruad, stirring. 
Athart, mthwart, wrong. 
Aughl, possession; as, m ' 

my nught, in all my posses. 

sinn. ' 
Auldfarreny or auld fttrrent, 

sagaeiousy eunningy prt- 

dsut -M 
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JtuU lanf syney oUm tt'me, 

days of other years. 
AuldyOldy ancient, advanetd 

in pears. 
Attntie, an aunt. 
Ava\ at ally of ally of any. 
Aiea\ away, absent. 
Awfu\ awful, terrible. 
Awn^ the beard of barley^ 

oats, iS-c. 
AtDnie, brarded. 
Ayi/nt,.bemnd, at a distancCt 

out »f the reach of 

B. 

Ba\ ball. 

Backets, ashboards; a square 
wooden vessel for carrying' 
coals to the fire; a kind of 
box for holding salt. 

Backliiis comin\ coming 
back, returning. . 

Bad, did bid. 

Baide, endured, did stay. 

Bailie, a magistrate in Scot- 
land, answering to an 
ald^man in England. 

Baggie, dimin. of bag, a ft^ 
miliar term used to sig- 
nify the belly. 

Bainie, having large bonesj 
stout. 

Bairn, a chill. 

Bairntiyni', a family of chil- 
dren, a brood. 

Baith, both, likewise. 

Bake, a small cake or biscuit. 

Ban, to swear, to make an 
irreoerent exclamation; re- 
proach, censure. 

Bane, bone. 

Bans; to beat^ to strive, to 
exerl. 

Bardie, dimin. of bard 

Barejix, barefooted, without 
shoes or stockings. 

BarmiSy of, or like barm. 
Illicit a creWf a gang 



Batts, hotts, small worms in 

the entrails of horses. 
Baudrons, a eat. 
Bauld, bold, intrepid. 
Baiok, a strip of land Itfl «»• 

ploughed, two or three feet 

in width; a ridge, a bank. 
Baws'nt, having a white 

strip down the face. 
Be, to let &«, to gine over^ to 

cease. 
Bear, barlfy. 
B'eastif, dimin. of beast. 
Beet, to add furl to fire. 
Beld, bald, without hair on 

the head. 
Belyve, by-and-by. 
Ben, into the spence or por* 

lour. 
Benmont, innermost. 
Benlomond, anotedmoumtain 

in Dumbartonshire. 
Bcthankit, grace or short 

prayer after the time or act 

of eating. \ 

Beuk, a book. 
Bicker, a kind of wooden 

dish, a^hort race. 
Bie, or Bield, shelter. 
Bien, wealthy, plentiful. 
Big, to bvild. 
^'ggiify building, a house, 
Bireit, built. 
Bill, a buU. 
Billie, a brother, d young fc' 

low. 
Bing, a heap of grain, pota» 

toes, ^e. 
Birk, birch, 
Birken-shaw, Birchen-wocet 

show, a small wood, 
Birkie, a clever fellow. 
Birring; the noise of par" 

tridges, ^c. iphen ikeji 

Bpring. 
Btt, erists, nick of time 
Bizt, a bustle; to buxi 
Blae livid 
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BUutie, « BknwUed dwarfs a 

term of contempt. 
BltMtit, blasted. 
BUUe, bashful, sheopitk. 
Blather, bladder. 
Blaud, a jlai piece of anp 

ihxag: to elap. 
Blow, to blow, to boast. 
Bleerit, bUaredj sore with 

rheum, 
BUert and blin, bleared and 

hHitd. 
Bleeung, blazing, flaming. * 
BlelUm,idXe, talking fellow. 
Blether, to talk idly; ti<m- 

sense. 
Blcth^rin, talking idly 
Blink^a little white, a smiling 

look; to look kindly, to shine 

Blinker, a term of contempt, 

Blinkin, smirking, ogling. 

Blithe, or Blythe, cheerful. 

Blue-gown, one of those beg- 
gars who get annually, on 
the ktjflr's birth-day, a blue 
cloak or gown,with 9 badge. 

Bluid, blood. 

Bluntie, snivelling. 

Blype, a shred, a large piece. 

Bock, to vomit, to gnsh in- 
termitUntly. 

Boeked, gushed. vomiUd. 

Bodle, an old copper coin,, of 
thevalue of pennies Scots, 
or one-third of an English 
penny. 

Bogles, spirits, hobgoblins. 

Bonie, or bony, handsome^ 
beautiful. 

Bannock, akind of thick cake 
of bread, a small jannack, 
♦r loaf made of oal-meal. 

Boordfa board. 

Boortree, the shrub elder; 
planUd much of old in 
fudges of barn-yards, S-e, 

Baoet, behooved, must needs. 

Boret • hole in the walL 
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Boteh, blotekt 
tumour, 

Bouk, body, a person. 

Bousing, drimkin/f, quaJfiMg* 

Bow-kail, cabbage. 

BoW'hough'd, implied to the 
lower part of the thighs, 
when crooked or lient out 
wards. 

Braehens, fern. 

Brae, a declivity, aptecipice, 
the slope of a htll. 

Braid, broad, plain. 

Br agin* t, reeled fttrward. 

Braik, a kind of harrow, an 
instrument used in hus- 
bandry. 

Braiitge, to run rashly for 
ward. 

Brak, broke, njfide insolvent 

Branks, a kind of wooaen 
curb for horses. 

Brash, a sudden illness 

Brats, coarse clothes, rags 

Brattle, a short race, hurry 

fury. 
Br aw, fine, handsome. 
Brawlyt, or Brawlie very 

well, finely, heartily. 
Braxie, a morbid sheep. 
Breastie, dimin. qf breast. 
BreasUt, did spring up or 

forward. 
Breckan, fem. 
Breef, an invulnerahle er »r- 

resistible spell. 
Breeks, breeches. 
Brent, imooth. 
Brewin, brewing. 
Brio, juice, liqutd. 
Brig, a bridge. 
Brunstane, brimstone. 
Brisket,the breast, the b0$0m 
BriLher, a br^her 
Brock, a badger. 
Brogue, a hum, a trick, 
Broo, broth, lifuid, wattr, 
Brose, m kiii of feUsgtA 
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vtade hy ptmriiiff hoUing 
voter or broth on oat-meal^ 
which is stirred while the 
water is poured:— a race 
at*couvtry weddings, who 
$h(dl first reach the bridt- 
/p-onni's hoiisc on rtfwrft- 
tv^ from church, so called, 
perhaps, from brose bcivg 
all-ittcd to the victor. 

Brownie, a spint, suppuscd^ 
lift lately., to hattnt old 
houses, particularly those 
ntlaehed to farms, avd 
somctimts to do the drudge- 
ry of the servants during 
the vight. 

Druvhy a burgh. 

Bruihie.a broil,acombusiion. 

Brunt, did burn, burnt. 

/■rust, tn burst. bu> St. 

Buchan-bulUrs, the tiiiling of 
fhs sea amons thf rocks on 
the coast of Buihan. 

Buiksiii, an inhabitant of 
f-'irginia. 

Bugbt, a pfn. 

Bugktin time, the time of col- 
Iccting the sheep in the pen j 
to be. milked 

Buirdly, stout made, broad 
made. 

Dum-clnck, a huviming beetle 
that flies in the summer 
evenings. 

Bumming, humming as bees. 

Bummlf, to blunder; a dolt^ 
a stupid ptrson. 

Butnwler, a blunderer. 

Bunker, a window-seat. 

Buriies. dimin. of birds. 

Bure^ did hear. 

Burn, watftr, a rivuUt. 

Bumie. dimin. of bum. 

Bus kit, dresseT finely, ieco- 

rated. 
BuskSf 4re$»ta. 
Bu4U. « hu9tl§t to busUt. 



Buss, buss, shelter. 
But, Bet, Kith, without. 
But an* Ben, the country 

kitchen and parlour. 
By Uimst.1, 1'lnatict distractr 

ed. 
Pyke, a bee-hire, a crowd. 
Byre, a cow-house. 



Ca* , to call, to name, to drive 
CS't, or Cd'd, called, driven f 

calved, 
Cut/ger, a carrier. 
Cadie, a Ciddie, a person, a 

younirftUow. 
Oiff. chaff 
Caird, a tink' r 
Cairn, a loose heap of stones. 
Calf- ward, asmaUenclosurt 

for calo".'^. 
Callan, a boy. 
Caller, fresh, souvd^ refresh' 

^ng. r 

Caiiie.or Cannie, geMle, mil], 

dcitf rous. 
Canvilh,di xtrrovsly, gently. 
Cantic, or Canty, cheerful^ 

merry. 
Cantraip, a eharm., aspelL 
Captin, capcri.igy skipping 

merrily. 
Cap-siane^ ^ cope-stone, key- 
stone. 
Carcitin, chr erf idly. 
Carl, an old man. 
Carl-hemp,' the largest stalk 

of hemp, firmness of mind. 
Carlin, a stout old woman. 
Cartes, cards. 
Caudron, a caldron. 
Cauk and keel, chalk and red 

clay. 
Cuuld, cold. 
Caupy a woodn drinking vf' 

scl. 
Cavie, a ctfop or pen forpouh 

''*y*cdbyGooQle 
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ChanlCTt a pari of ahagpipt. 
Chap, a per Man ^ a felmo, a 

bl0W, 

Chaup, a stroke^ a bl»io. 
Cheekily cheeked. 
Cheep, a chirp; to chirp. 
Chiel,or Cheel^a young feUow. 
ChinUOf or Chimlie, a firt- 

grtUe, afire-place 
Chimla-lug, the fire- side. 
Chitteringy shivering^ trem- 

hling, 
ChockfOy choking. 
Ckxmy to chew; cbeik for 

chow, eide by tide. 
Chnfie/fat-faceU, 
Cluckan, a email village 

mibout a church, a hamlet. 
Ctaise, or CLacs, clothes, 
Claith, cloth. ^ 

Gaithing, clothing. 
Claivers, nonsense^nol speak- 

ing sense. 
CZap, dapper of a ttiU. 
Clorcif^ wrote.' 
dashy an idle tale^ the story 

of the day. 
Clatter, to Ull little idle 

stories; an idle story. 
Claught, snatched at, laid 

hold of. 
Clautj to clean, to scrape; a 
heapi a great quantity, 
abundance. 
Clouted, scraped. 
Clover, clover. 
Clavers, idle stories. 
Claw, to seratrh. 
Claw'df scratched. 
Claymore, a sword, a weapon 
used either in cutting er 
thrusting. 
Clefd^ to elut/ie. 
CUtde^ clothes, 
CUek, to lay hold of after the 
manner of a AmAt, ta s«it$ 
at aU event*. 



Cleekit, having tau^hi. 
Ctinkin, jerking, clinking. 
CUnkumbell, he who rings ths 

ckurehbelL 
dips, sheers. 

CUshmaclaver^ idle conversa- 
tion, 
dock, to haUh; a beetle. 
Clockin, hatching. 
Cloot, theheofefa cow, eheep, 

Src. 
Clootie, an old name for the 

Devil. 
Clour, a hump, or swelling, 

after a blow. 
CXout, to beat, to strike; a 

blow, a cujf. 
Cluds, clouds. 

Clunk, to guggle in the moTi, 
ner of a bottle when it is 
emptying. 
Coazin, wheedling, flattery. 
Coble, a fishing boat. 
Cockemony, a hck of hair 
tied upon a girVs head; a 
cap. 
Cockie, dimin. of cock. 
Coft, bought. 
Cog, a wooden dish. 
Ot^gie, dimin. of cog. 
Coila, from Kyle, a dietritt 
of ..Ayrshire; so called from 
Coil or Coilus, a Ptctiah 
monarch. 
Collie, a general, and some- 
times a particular name for 
country curs. 
Collieshangic, gumrelHng. 
CommauH, eommcml. 
Cood, the cud. 

Coofa, a blockhead, a ninny 
Cookit, appeared and disap* 

peared by fits. 
Cesser, a horse kept for 

mares. 
Coost, did caet, 
Ceot, the ancle, or foot, 
CcoHe, a^Boedenikitehendhh; 
fowls whof i*g* »r$ clad. 
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win fttOMenf ttre tmU to 

hi cootie. 
CtirbieSt a upeeie* of the crow, 
Ovre, corpy, parts^ da*. 
Gom't, fed with, oaU. 
OoUeTy the inhabitantofm cot- 

house^ or coUagre. 
CoMtkiOy kindj loeing. 
Cove, a eave, 
"C^we, ' to terrify, to keep 

under, to lop; a fright, a 
p' brandy offnne, broom, trc 
Cowp, to barter, to tu».ble 

otter; a gang» 
Cowpit, tumbled. 
Gnortn, cowering, stooping. 
Cowt, a eoltf a young horse. 
Cozicj snug, 
Cotiely, snugly. 
Crablntt crabbed, fretful, 

sour. 
Crack, to convsrsst conversa- 
tion. 
Crackin, conversing. 
CrafC,or Croft, in old has. 

bandry, afidd near a house. 
Craigie^ dimin. of crag, the 

throat, the neck. 
Craiks, birds, incessant catts^ 

or cries. 
Crambo-dink, or CrambO' 

jingle^ rkymeSf doggerel 

verses. 
Orank, the noise of an un- 

greased whed. 
Oankous, fretful, captious. 
Oranreuch, the hoarfrost. 
Oapt or Crop, the produce of 

land; to crop. 
Crawy a crow of a cock, a 

rook. 
Ov«r, a kind of osier basket; 

to have oiie*s wItB in a creel, 

tob$ craxodf to befasdnatr 

OrosMs, greasy. 

Orooks, old ewes that kn§ 



Oronis, or O^owy^ m iiOimMi 

aequaintanoe. 
Oroodf or Croud, to coo as a 

dove. 
Croon^ a hollow, continued 

moan: to make a noise tiko 

the cojttinued roar of a btdl; 

to hum a tune. 
Crooning, hummiug. 
Crouchie^ crook'baeked. 
Crouse, ckeerful,courageous, 
Crousdy, cheerfully, coura- 
geously. 
Crowdie, a composition of 

oat-meal and boiled water, 

sometimes from the Ifroth of 

beef, muiUm, ire 
Crowdietime,b^eakfast tiwu. 
Croulin, crawling, creeping. 
Crummoek, a cow with crook' 

ed horns. 
Crump, hard and brittle; 

spoken of bread. 
Cntnt, a blow on the hood 

with a cudgd. 
Cuif, a blocUUad, 4 ninny. 
Cummock, a -short ste^with 

a crooked head. 
Curchie, a courtesy. 
Curler^ a play v at a gams an 

the ice, practised in Seat- 
land, called curling. 
Curlie, curled; and whoso 

hair falls naturallif in 

ringlets. 
Curling, a well known geuna 

on the ice. 
Curmurring, murmuring^ « 

slight rumbling noise. 
Curpin, the crupper. 
Cushat, the dovOt or woodr 

pigeon. 
Cutty, short, a spoon broken 

in the middle, a light t^o- 

man. 
CuUu-stool, thestool^n which 

cmmrits sU when mahtn^ 

public sattsfaction in thm 
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2>aidis, a father. 

Daett^ Btvpffied, deprived of 

vitiwr or oensihility. 
Daffiuy vierriment^ fooHak- 

nets. 
Dtift^ merrfy giddy ^ foolixh. 
Diamen, rore^ now and then. 
Diamon-ickeTy an ear of com 

now and then. 
J^ainty, pleasant^ good hur 

moured, agruable. 
Dale*^ plains^ valleys. 
JDanton^ to intimidate^ to svh- 

due. 
Dam, Urine, piddle. 
Dmrklpu, darkling, being in 

the darky void vf liffht, 
Daud, to thrash, to ahnse. 
Dtmr, to dare, to defy. 
Xfauri, daredy defied. 
Dawrg, or Dawk, a day** 

labour. 
Davoc, David. 
Dawd, a large piece. 
Damtit, or Dautet, fondled, 

caressed. 
Dearies, dimin. of dears. 
Dearthfu\ dear. 
Deave, to deafen. 
Deil-^na-eare.' no matter for 

aUthat. 
DsUorit, delirious. 
Deoerivoi to deseribs. 
DevlCy a stunning blow. 
Diddle, to shake, toiag. 
Dirht, to wipe, to clean com 

from chaff; cleaned from 

chaff. 
Dijgkto, clean. 
Dm, sallow. 
Ding, to worst, to fmA. 
Dinna, do not. 
Dirl, -a slight fromuious 
tor pain 



Ditten, or D{t*n, a dozen. 
Doited, stvpifedy hehatated. 
Dolt, stvpified, crated, a 

stupid fellow. 
Donsie, unlucky. 
Dool sorrow; to sing doot, to 

lament, to mourn- 
Doos, doves. 
Dorty, saucy, nice, discoU" 

tented. 
Douce, or Douse, sober, wite, 

prudent. 
Doueely, soberly, prudently. 
Dought, waSy or wire able. 
Dovp skelper, one who strikco 

the tail. 
Dour, sullen, obstinate. 
Doure, stout, durable, sullen, 

stubborn. 
Douser, more prudent. 
DoWy am or are able, can. 
Dowff, pithless, wanting 

spirit. 
DowiCy worn with grief, fa- 
tigue, ij-c. half asleep. 
Downa, am or are not able, 

canpot. 
Doyit, stupid. 
Drop, a drop; to drop. 
Dropping, dropping. 
Draunting, drawling, 
Dreep, to ooze, to drop, 
Dreighytedious, long about it. 
Dribble, driitling, slaver. 
Driddle, to be diligent insig- 
nificantly. 
Drift, a drove. 
Droddum, the beerh* 
Drone, part of a bagpipe. 
Drop.rumpVt, that droops OJt 

the crupper. 
Droukit, drenched, wet 
Drouth, thirH, drought, 
Drueken, drunken. 
Drumly, muddy, thick, oh 

scure. 
Drummock, meal and water 

mixed fHiw. 
Druni, pet, sour humour 
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Dub, a small pond. 
Duds, rags, clothes. 
Duddie^ ratn^i-d. 
Dungy worsted, pusheit 

dHoen, ezhausttd. 
Dunted, beaten, boxed. 
Dusfi^ to push as a ram, ire. 
Duskt^ pushed by a ram^ oz^ 

cV-c. 

• E. 

R'e, the eye. 

K'en, the eyes. 

E'cnin, evenings the close of 

the day. 
Eericy frighted^ dreading 

spirits. 
Kild, old age. 
Klbucky (he elhflXB. 
Eldritch, ghastly, frightfuL 
Eri' , end. 

Enbrugh, Edinburgh. 
Eneug/i, enough. 
Especial, especially. 
Ettlt, to try, to attempt^ to 

endeavour. 
Eydentjdiligent, indtistriou9. 

F. 

Fa\ fall, lot; to fall. 

Fas', dofsfall; water-falls. 

EaddomUt fathomed. 

Fae, a foe, an enemy. 

Faeniyfoam. 

Faiket, aiA&fu>ton, unemploy- 
ed. 

Fairin,a present atfair-tinu, 

FallovD, fellow. 

Flind, did, find. 

Far I, a cakr of bread. 

Fash, tr-ouble,care; to trouble, 
to care for. 

Fa.<ihious, troitblisome, 

Fasht, troubleil. 

Faster % ten. Fas teens Even. 

FauU. a fold; to fold 



FauUiiig, folding. 

Fant,fault. 

I>\iwsoni, decent, seemly 

Feal, a- field; gmooth. 

Ff-arfu, frightful. 

Fear' I, frighttd. 

Featy neat, spruce. 

Fechi, to fight; a struggU of 

whatever kind. 
F tchin, fightiHff. 
Fechtin, fij^'Minsr. 
Feek, taanu, plenty, 
Fecket, wnutlcoat. 
Ftchfu', large, brauyny^stouL 
Feckles, puny, weak, *ilhft 

trifirng. 
Feckly^ weakly 
f^fr afifr- 
Fi ide, feud, enmity. 
Fell, kt-en, biting; the Jtesk 

immediately under the akin; 

a field pretty level, on tA$ 

side or top of a hill. 
Fen, successful struggity 

fight. 
Fend, to live comfortably. 
Ferlie, or Fcrly, to mender, a 

wonder, a tern ofcontempL 
Fetch, to pull by fits. 
FeUh't, pu^ed intermittently. 
Fey, foe. 
Fidge, to fidget. 
Fiel, soft, smooth. 
Fient, fiend, a petty oath. 
Fier, sound, healthy; a bre^ 

ther, a friend. 
Fisle, to make a rustling 

noise, to fidget; a bustle. 
Fit, afoot, 
fill, to make a hissing noise^ 

like fermentation. 
Flainen, fiann el. 
Fleech, to supplicate, or «»• 

treat in a fiattering maH" 

ner. 
Fleeeh'dt supplieated. 
Fleechin, supplicating. 
Ft^esh, afieeee. 
Fleg, a Jcick, a reindom Uom, 
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FUtk&, to duof by ftir 

words. 
Fleikerin,Jlattering. 
Flemt, a smart How. 
Flrjf, to scarf, tn frtgktrn. ' 
FltcAtf.r, tofiutifr. a$ young 

nestlings. iDhen thtir dam 

approticAes. 
Fliitders^ shreds t broken 

pieces, 
flingi^ftree. a piece of timber 

hung by way of partition 

beticcen two horses in a 

stabU; a fititl. 
Flisk, to fret at the yoke. 
Fits kit. fretted. 
Flitter^ to vibrate like the 

Kings of small birds. 
Flittertitg,JlutUring, vibrai- 

in/r. 
Fivnkie, & servant in livery. 
Foord, a ford. 

Forbears , forff others t ances- 
tors. 
Fotbyf, besides. 
Forfain^ distressed ^vorn out, 

joiUd. 
Forfovffhlen, fatigued. 
Forgather, to mtet^ to encowi- 

ter vith. 
Forge, to forgive. 
Forjesket,jadtd with fatigue. 
Forrit^ forward. 
Fsthcr, fodder. 
Fori, full, drunk. 
Fougkten, troubled, harassed. 
Fiuth, plenty, enough^ or 

more than tnough. 
Fvw, a bwhil, 4-c.; alto a 

pitchfork. 
Frae, from. 
Freath, frvth. 
Frien*, friend . 
Fu\fuU. 
F%dy the scut or tail of the 

hare, amey^ ire. 
Fi^ff, to blow tntermittently. 
FyJ^t. did blow. 
nfm^ie^fuU of mtrrimsnl. 



Fur, afurrQUt. 

FSirm, a forv*, bench. 

Fyke,tTifling cures; topiddU, 
to be in a Juss about trifles: 
to agitate. 

Fyle, to soil, to dirty, to pol- 
lute. 

Fyrt,soiUd,dirti(d,poUuteii. 



Gab^ the wouth; to speak 

boUUy, or pcrtiy. 
Gabtrluviie. aw old man. 
Gadsinan, plouphbvy, the boy 

that drives the horses in 

the plough. 
Gac, to go. 
Gacd, icent. 
Gaen, or Oane, gone. 
Gavn. going. 
Gaet, trr Gate, way, manner 

road. 
Gang, to go, to walk. 
Gujigrtl, sirollihg, wandtr* 

ing, roving. 
Gar, Lq ,Hake, to force. 
GarU. forced. 
Garten, a garter. 
Gash, tcise, sagacious, talk' 

alive; to convrrse. 
Gashin, conversing. • 

Gau(y,joUv, large. 
Gawky, kalf-uitted, foclish^ 

rompipg. 
Gear, riches, goods of amy 

kind. 
Geek, to toss the head in 

wantonness or scorn. 
Ged, a pike. 
Gtvtles, great folks. 
Geordie, a guinea. 
Get, a child, a young one* 
GhaisL, a ghost 
G^ie, to give. 
Gird, garr. 
Gim, gietn. 
Gtftie, dtviin. of gift. 
Giglctf, playful girls 
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GiUU, dimin. of gill 

Oitpe^y a half crown^ halfin- 
foriatd boy orgirl^ a romp- 
ing lady a huiden. 

Otmmer, an ewe from on§ to 
two yeare old. 

Oix, if against. 

Oipsfy a young girl. 

Oirale, a round plate of iron 
for toasting cakes over the 
fire. 

Gf'rw, to grin^ to twist the 
features in rage^ agomy^ 
tee. 

Oimingy grinning. 

GfZZy a periwig. 

Glaikit, inntUntive,fooUsh. 

Glaive, a sword, 

Olatie^ glitleringy smooth 
like glass. 

G'aum^dy aimed, snatched. 

Gleg, sharp, ready. 

Gleib, glebe. 

Glen, dale, deep valley. 

Glry, asquint, to squint. 

Glib-gabbct, that speaks 
smoothly, and readily. 

Glint, to peep. 

Glrnted, peeped. 

Glintin, peepinf. 

Gloamin, the twilight. 

Glowr, to Hare, to look, « 
stare, a look. 

Glowr* d, looked, stared 

Glowran, staring. 

Goanan, looking or staring 
awkwardly. 

Gowan^ the Jlower of the 
daisy, dandelion^ hawk- 
weed, ^e. 

Gowany, gowany glens, dai- 
sied dales. 

Gowd, gold. 

Gowff, the name of golf; to 
strike, as the bat dues the 
ball at golf. 

Gowff'd, struck. 

Gowk, a euekoof « term ^f 
•ontsmpt. 



Gowl, to howl, 

Gowlingf howling 

Graff, a grave. 

Grain, sr Orane, a grooM; t§ 

groan. 
Grained amd Grmnnttdt 

groaned mnd grunted. 
Graining, groaning. 
Grarp, a pronged inslrwttont 

for cleansing stables. ^ 
GraitM, aeeoutremenUt fkr- 

niture, dress. 
Ghrannie, a grandmother. 
Grape, to grope. 
Grapit, groped. 
Grat, wept, shed tears. 
Cfreait, intimate, familiar. 
Gree, to agree; to bear the 

gree, to be decidedly victor. 
Gree't, agreed. 
Greets to shed tsars, to weep. 
GreeUn, crying, weeping. 
Grippet, catched, seized. 
Grout, to wet the wbistle of 

one's groat, to play a losing 

game. 
Grousome, loathsome, grim, 
Groiet, a gooseberry. 
Grumph, a grunt; to grunt, 
Grumphie, a sow. 
Grun*, ground. 
GrunstanSt a grindstone. 
Gruntle, thephit, a grunting 

noise 
Grumie, the mouth. 
Grushie, thick, of thriving 

growth. 
Qude, the' Supremo Being; 

good. 
Guid, good. 
Guid-momingt good wupru, 

ing. 
Guitie*en, good evening. 
Guidman and Guidtoife^ tko 

muster and mistress of the 

house; young guidman, a 

man newly married. 
Chiidfather, a fatJier-in-law, 
Guidmothcr, a mother in4aw 
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OuXh^ChiUie^* Urge knife. 
Q$tmU€^ muddif, turbvi. 



Oumption, 
judgment. 



JL 






Ha* Bible, tki gremt Bible 
thai lies in the kaU. 

Mae, to have. 

Haatyhai. 

Haet, Aem haet, a petty oath 
af negation; nothing. 

Hafet, the temple, the side of 
the head. 

HafjUnOy nearly half, partly. 

Mag, a sear, or gulf in mosses 
or moors; an ugly old wo- 
man. 

Haggis, a kind of pudding 
boiled in the stomach of a 
cow or sheep. 

Hain, to spare, to save. 

Hain^d, spared. 

Hairst, harvest. 

Haith, a petty oath- 

Hahters, nonsense, speaking 
without thought. 

Mar, or Hold, an abiding 
place. 

Hale, whole, tight, healthy. 

Haly, holy. 

Hallan, a partieular parti- 
tion wall in a cottage, or 
mere properly a seat of 
turf at the outside. 

Hallowmas, Hallow-sve, the 
Zlst of October. 

Hams, home. 

Homely, homely, agable. 

Homeward, homeward. 

Han*, or Haun% hand. 

Heus, an outer garment, manr 
tie, plaid, ^c; to wrap, to 
cover, to hap. 

Hopper, a hopper. 

iiawniu^ koumina 



Hap-step-an^Aovf, hop, ekip 
and leap. 

Harkit, hearkened. 

Ham, very coarse Unen» 

Hash, a fellow that neither 
knows how to dress nor act 
with propriety. 

Hastit, hastened. 

Hand, to hold. 

Mavghs, low-lying, rich 
lands, valleys. 

Haurl, to drasr, to peel. 

Haurlin, peeling. 

Haverel,a half-witted person 
one who talks foolishly. 

Havins, good manners, de* 
eorum, good sense. 

Hawkie, a cow, properly one 
with a white face. 

Healsome, hetUthful, whole- 
some. 

Heapit, heaped' 

Hearse, hoarss 

Hearst, hear it. 

Heariie, dimin. of heat 

Heathar, heath. 

Heck! oh! strange! 

Hecht, promised to foreteU 
something that is to be got 
or given; foretold; the thtn^ 
foretold: offered. W 

Heckle, a board in which are 
fixed a number of sharp 
pins, used in dressing 
hemp, flax, S'C. * 

Heeze, to elevate, to raise. 

Helim, the rudder, or helm. 

Herd, to tendfloche; end wha 
tends flocke. 

Herrin, a herring. 

Herry, to plunder; meet nra 
perly to plunder bM§ 
nests. 

Herryment, pUmdering, de- 
vastation. 

Hersel, herself; al»e a hera 
of cauls of attw ser— 

Met, hot. ^ 

Hcueh.aerar a seel f^ ^ 
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Hide and Hair^ the carcass 
and hide, the tohoU. 

Uilch; to hobble; to halL 

michin, halting. 

HiltifrskiltiCy tn rapid sue- 
cession. 

Himscl, himself. 

Ifincy, honry. 

Ming, hang. 

Hirple, to walk crazily, to 
creep. 

/Tirplin, walking crazily. 

Hi.sscl, so many cattle as one 
person can attend. 

Jlistie, dry, chapt, barren. 

Hitch, a loop, a knot. 
■ Jlizzie, huzzy, a young girl. 

I/oddin, the motion of a sage 
countryman riding on a 
ear't-horsc; humble. 

IIog-scorp.,a kind of distance- 
line^ in curling, drawn 
across the rjnk. 

Jfog shouthcr,a kind of horse- 
play, by justliiig with the 
shouldrr; t'l ju.'^tle. 

JIool, ovfer skin or ease, a 
nut-shdl, pra.sc-swo'ie. 

Jloolie, shtitly, Icisurtly. 
Jjloolie'. takt: Irisnre! stop. 
^Hoord, a hoard: t» hoard. 

Hoordit, hoarded. 

Horn, a spoon made of horn. 

Hornie, one if the many 
names of the devil. 

Host, or Hnast, to cough. 

Hostin, coughing. 

Hosts, coughs. 

Hotch'd, turned topsy-tur- 
vey, blended, mixed. 

Hovghmagandie, forniea' 
ti&n, 

Houps hope. 

Housie, dimin. of hou.^e. 

Hove, to heave, to swell. 

Hov d, heave i, swelled. 

Hoiedie, a midwife. 

Howe, hollow; a hollow or 
dcU. 



Howe-baekit, sunk in dU 

back, spoken of a korse^ ^e. 

Howff, a landlady, a houst 

of resort. 
Howk, to dig. ' 

HoKkit, dijTgfd. 
Huifikin, dii'ging. 
Howlet or Jloulct, an owl 
Hoy, to urge. * 
HuyH, urged. 
Hoijsc, a pull upwards. 
Hoyte, to amide cjatily. 
Hughoe, dimin. of Hugh. 
Hunkers, t!u\atn, the hinder 

part of the. th'gh^ 
Harchecn, a hedgehog; a term 

of slight an<Tcr. 
Hurdies, the loins, the cru^ 

per. 
Hushion, a cushion, stock' 

ings without feet. 

I.. 

/', in. 

Icker, an ear of com. 
Icr-oe, a great grand child. 
Ilk, or Ilka, each, every. 
Itl-willie, ill-natured,' malt- 

cimis, niguardly. 
fngine, genius, ingenuity. 
Intrle,fire, firc-plnee. 
r.<ic, I shall or icill. 
Ilher, other, one anoAmr. 

J. 

Jad, jade; also a familiar 
term among country folks 
for a giddy young girl. 

Jag, to prick, to pierce. 

Jauk, to dally, to trifle. 

Jaukin, trifling, dallying 

.Tauntie, dimin. cf jaunt. 

Jaup. a jerk of water; to^rk 
as agitated wafer. 

Jaw, coarse raHlcry; to pour 
out, to shut,tojcrk e-t water 

JiUit^ a jilt, a ffiddv rir 
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Jimp, to jump; slender in 
the iceitt, havdsomt. 

Jinky to dodpe, to tvrn a cor- 
ner; a sudden turning a 
comer. 

Jinker, one who turns qnick- 
ly-, fi goy sprightly girly a 

Jinktngy dodging. 

Jirk, a jerk. 

Jo or Joe^ a sveethcarty a fa- 
vourite. 

Joeteleg, a kind nf knife. 

Jouky tostonp,to how tfu head. 

Jovf, to jow, a verb which in- 
cludes both thr ftcinging 
motion and pealing sound 
of a large brll. 

Jundie, tojuttle. 

K, 

JTae, a daw. 

Kail, eoletoorl, a kind of 

broth. 
Xail-runt, the stem of cole 

Vfort. 
Karit, fowls, S-c. paid as rent 



bp afarmiT. 
Kebars, rafters 



Kebbnck, a chrese. 
Keek, a prep, In peep. 
Kelpies, a sort ofmisehierovs 

spirits^ said tn haw t fords 

and ferries at night, espt- 

daily in storms. 
Ken, to hnow. 
Ken d or KcnU kncie. 
Kinnin, a small waiter. 
Kenspeckle, tnill-kvovn. ■ 
Kel, metted, hairy; aficcce of 

mtol. 
Kmiugk, earking anxiety. 
Kilt, to truss up the clothes. 
Kimfur, a young girl, agus^ 

sip. 
Kin, kindred. 
Kin\ kind. 



King's-hoei, a certain part 
of the ei'trails of amor , fre. 

Kvntra, toynLfry. \ 

Kintra-cvozcr, a countrf 
SI alii tm. 

Kim^i^e harvest supper, 4 



rn^^ i 

eh^^ to chum. 
f^smTto 



KirsW^to christen, or hap' 

tiie. 
Ki^t, a ehe.*t, a shop counter 
Kitchen, any thing thai is 

eaten tcith bread, to scrv 

for sovp, gravy, Jic. 
Kith, kindred. 
KittU, to tickle, ticklish^ like. 

ly. 
Kitflin, a ynurg eat. 
Kiultle, to evddle. 
Kiuttlin, cuddling. 
Knagpie, like nags, or poirttB 

of rocks. 
Knappin hammer, a hammer 

for breaking jsloues. 
Knitwe,n small round hillock. 
Knurl, a dwarf. 
Kye, cows. 

Kyle, a district cf Ayrshire 
Kyle, the belly. 
Kythcy in discover, to shovf 

ont's self. 

L. 

J.,addie^ dimin. of Ind. 
Laggen,, Uic avffle lctwe«fi 

the side and bottom of a 

wooden dish. 
Lnirrh, low. 
Lairing, wading end sinking 

in snow, mud, ^c. 
Laith, loath. 
Laithfv,* bashful, sheepnh, 

modest. 
J^uUavd, a mUive of the low 

lands of .Scotland. 
Italians, .Scottish dialect 
J.anibie, dimin. of lamb- ^ 

LanipU, a kind of sktU-^sh ^ 



M 
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Lane^ lont^ my lane, thy lane, 

JLanely, lonely. 

Lang, long; to think loqg; to 

hmg., to weary. 
Lapy did leap. 
jUave^ Xke re^ty the renfgjj^er^ 

the others. ^F 

Laverock^ the lark. 

awin, shut, reckoning bilL 
Lawlan-y Unoland. • 
Lea, pasture^ ground «n- 

ploughed. 
Led'e, to lenvo. 
Leal, loyal, true, faithful. 
Lea-rig, grassy ridge 
Lear, pronounced ^are^ 

learning. 
Lee-lang, live-long. 
Leesome, pleasant. 
Leeit me, a phrase of con- 

gratulatory endearment: I 

am happy in thee, or proud 

of thee. , • 
Leister, a three -pronged d^irt 

for striking fish. 
Leugh, did laugh. 
LeiUc, a look; to look. 
Libbet, gelded. 
Lie'n, lying. 
Lift, sky 
Lightly, sneeringly; to sneer 

at. 
Lilt, a baUad, a tune; to sing. 
Limme-r, a kept mistness, a 

strumpet. 
Limp*t, limped, hobbled. 
Link, to trip along. 
Linkin, tripping. 
Linn, a water-fall, a pred- 

pice. 
Lint, flax; linti* thebell,/ax 

infioioer. 
ZAntwhite, a linnet. 
Lippen'd, trusted, put eonfi. 

aencein. 
JLoan, or Xjoanin^ theplau of' 

milking. 
^Loofy the palm of the * md. 



Loot, did let 
Looves, plural of loof. 
Loun, a feUovo, a ragana^n, 

a woman of easy virtue, 
lJ>up,jump, leap. 
Lowe, aflame. 
Lowin, flaming. 
Lowrie, abbrpviation ef Lam- 

renee. 
Lowse, to loose. 
Lows d, loosed. 
Lug, the ear, a handle, 
Lugcrie, a small wooden dish 

with handle. 
Lum, the chimney. 
Lueh, a large piece ofeheesei 

flesh, ^c. 
Lunt. a column of smoke; to 

smoke. 
Luntin, smoking. 
Lyart, of a mixed eolouti 

gray. 



Mae, more. 

Mair, more. 

Maist, most, almost 

Maistly, mostly. 

Mak, to make. 

Mikin, making. 

Mailen, a farm. 

Mallie, Molly. 

*Mang, among. 

Manse, the parsonage houee^ 
where the minister lives. 

Manteele, a mantle. 

Mark, or Merk; an ancient 
Scottish silver coin^ in 
value thirteen pence and 
one-third of a penn^ ster- 
ling. 

Mark, marks. (This «ltd 
several other nouns^ which 
in English require «tt 8 C« 
form the plural arg^ in 
ScotchMke the toonte sheep, 
deer, the same in both nuwf 
bers.) 
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Si 



Mmr't yMT, iJu fear 1715. 
JUmMmm, MesUn, mixed 

com* 
Mm»kt to nuuht ^ moU^ ^e, 

to infuoe. 
Maoktn-patt a teorpoU 
MaukoKi « hare, 
Maunf wmet. 
Movie, the thrueh, 
Jfa»t to mow. 
MawiMt mowing, 
MeerOt a mare, 
MeidUej or MeiUe^ muck, 
Mela n ekoUue, mowmfiU. 
Melder^ conij or grain of any 

kind^eent totkemiU to he 



Motif labour. 
MoiMtifify to moietem. 
Monie, or Mony^ manv, 
Moopt to nibble 04 a eheep, 
Morlan\ of or belonging U 



grount 
MeUfU 



, to meddle; alee amattet 

for pounding barlep in a 

etone trough, 
MelviOj to eoil with meoL 
Men\ to amend, to reform^ to 

ehamgefrom woree to better, 
Meneot good mamnere^ deeo- 

MeneeUeOi *2< bred^ rude^ im- 

fudent, 
Meeein. a email dog. 
Midden, a dunghMi 
Middeet-ereele, baekete for 

holding dung, 
JBddeiHMet a gutter at the Jfatch^'to lay hold ofmolentlf 



Morut the next daf, to-mor 

row, 
Mettie, fuUofmatee or emat 

partielee of matter. 
Mou, the mouth, 
Moudieutort, a mole, 
Mouoie, dimin. of mouee, 
JlhuhUf or MtdtUf great, big 

much, 
JftwM, dimin, ofmuee, 
MueUn-hail, broth compoeet 

eimply of water, ehellea 

harleUf andgreene. 
Mutehktn, an Englieh pint. 
My eel, myself. 

N. 

JCa, no, not, nor. 
Jfae, no, not anu. 
JToething, or JTaiaing, no 

thing. 
^tUg, a horse 
AViiM, none. 
Jfappy, ale; to be tipey. 



bottom of a dunghitt. 

Mid, prim, affectedly wueh. 

Min*, mind, remowtbranee. 

JRnd't, mind it, reeohed, in- 
tending. 



to call 



Mieca*d, abused. 
Mielear*d, mieehieveue, unr 

numnerty. 
Miiteuk, mietook. 



Mirk, dark. 
Mirkeet, darkest, 
Mieca*, to obuee. 



eanfueedly 



Vol. I. 



E 



^eebor, a neighbour, 

Jfeglaekit, n^flocted, 

Jfeuk, nook, 

Meet, next in order, or next 
in time. 

Jfievctheflet. 

Jfievefu, a handful, a emaU 
auantity. 

Jneffer, an exchange; to ex- 
change, to barter, 

Jfi^er, a negro, 

Mine tailed eat, a hangman* s 
whip. 

Kit, a nut, 

J^orland, of or belonging te 
thenorth. 

JfotU% noticed^ obeerved 
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JTovte, black cattle, 
O. 

0eh»l9y name ofmewKtaine. 

O haitk! O faith! an oath, 

Onie^or Onf^ any. 

Or^ is often need for ere, he- 
fore. 

Orra^ eupetftuoue^ unwanted, 

O't, of it, 

OughtUne^ in the Uaet dep'ee, 

Oiirte, shivering^ drooping, 

Oursdj or Oureele^ ourseltiee. 

OuUere^ cattle not houeed. 

Oteer^ over^ too, 

Otore-hipf a wojf of fetehxng 
a blow with a hammer over 
the arm, 

P. 

Pack, intimate, fanUKar; 

twelve etone of wool. 
Paidel, to paddle^ to play m 

water, 
Painehj the pauneh, 
Paitriek, a partridge. 
Pang, to eram. 
ParU, speech. 
Parritch, oat-meal pudding, a 

well-known Seot4^di8h. 
Pat, did put, a pot. 
PaUle, or Pettle, a pleugh- 

etaff. •-'»/'"* 

Paughty, proud, haughty. 

Pawky, or Pttwkie, cunning, 

^ely. 

Pay't, paid, beat, 

Peeh^ to fetch the breath ahoH 

aainan asthma. 
PceAan, the crop, the etomadk. 
Peelvn, peelings 
Pet, a domesticated sheep; a 
^gredtfavcuriu. 
^^ttle, to cherish; a pUna*- 

tag* 
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PhUbegs, sikort petUetmU 
■ worn by highlandnum 

Phraise, -fair speeches, fia^ 
tery; to flatter, to wheedle. 

Phraisin,Jlattery. 

Pihrock, a highland war son^ 
adapted to the btkgpipe. 

Pickle, a small quantity. 

Pine, pain, uruasinees. 

Pit, to put. 

Placad, a pvltUc proclama- 
tion. 

Plack, an old Scotch coin the 
t^rdpart of aSeotch penny , 
twelve of which make an 
English penny. 

PlacHess pennyteee, without 
money. 

Plaid, an outer loose g^- 
ment. 

Platie, dimin. of plate. 

Plough, or Plew, apleugh. 

Pliukie, a trick, a miecmef. 

Pock, a bag; a email saik. 

Poind, to seize on cattte, or 
take the goods, as the mim 
of Scotland allow, for retnL 

Poortith, poverty, indigence^ 

Peu,topuU. 

Powch, a pocket* 

Pouehie, dSmin. ofp&kek. 

Pouk, to pluck. 

Pouee, to push, to penetrate. 

Poussie, a hare, a cat. 

Pout, apeult, a chick, 

PauH,didpuU. 

Pouther, or Powther,powder. 

Pouthery, like powder. 

Pow, the head, a« sItuU 

Pownie, a UtUe horse. 

Preen, a pin, a pointed ikart 
piece of wire, 

Prent, pritu, 

Prie, to taste. 

Priced, tasted. . 

Prief, proof. * 

Pttg, to cheapen^ t6 mpvU, 
Prijfgin, cheapening. 
Pnmie^imMre^ p t eei Hk 
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Propoke^ to Uiif dotoN, to pro- 
pooe. 

Provoot, the first magistraU 
of a royal borough^ annoer- 
ing to Lard Mayor in Eng- 
land. 

ProveseSf plural of Provost. 

Pundy vound^ pounds. 

Pyle, 9 1*5)6 o^ caff, a single 
grain ^ chaff. 



^naftf to quake, 
5uat, to quit. 

2Mey, a eowfrom one to two 
years old. 



Mmfweedf herb ribwort. 

RatUe, to rattle nonsense; to 
talk foolishly. 

Rair^ to roar. 

RaizSt to madden^ to infipme. 

Rom-feeiTdy fatigued, over- 
spread. 

Ram-stamy Ukoughtless, for- 
ward. 

Randie, turbulent, irregular, 
unsetUed. 

Rantio, merry, ekeerful, 
jovial. 

Ruploeh, properly a coarse 
eiQth, but used as an ad- 
noun for coarse. 

Rarehf^ezcMently, very weU. 

Rash, n rush. 

Rash-buss, a bush of rushes. 

Raton, a throb, a pulsation. 

Rattom, a rat. 

Rauele, rash^ stout, fearless. 

Raught, reached. 

Raw, a row. 

J^K. to stretch. 

Rax% stretched, levied. 

Ream, cram; to cram. 

Reamin, brimfult frothing. 



Reck, to heed. 

Rede, counsel, to counsel. 

Red-wat-shod, 'walking tn 
blood over the shoe tops. 

Red-wudy stark mad. 

Ree, half -drunk, fuddled. 

Reek, smoke, to smoke. 

Reekin, smoking. 

Reekit, smoked, smoky. 

Remead, remedy, alternative. 

Requite, required. 

Resty to stand restive. 

Restit, stood restive, stunted, 
withered. 

Restriked, restricted. 

Rew, repent. 

Rief, or Reef, plenty. 

Rief' randies, sturdy beggars 

Rig, a ridge. 

Rin, to run, to melt. 

Rink, the course of the stones, 
a term in curUng on ice. 

Rinnin, running. 

Rivp, a handful of unthrash- 
ed com. 

Riskit, made a noise like the 
tearing of roots. 

Rockin, a term derived from 
those primitive times,whm 
neighbours met alternately 
at one another's houses to 
spend the evening; the fe- 
males, that they might en- 
joy the gossip witlMut the 
imputation of idleness, 
brought their rocla or dis- 
taffs with them. 

Rood, stands likewise for th» 
plural roods. 

Roan, a shred. 

Roose, to praise, to commend; 
applause. 

Roun\ round, in the drele of 
neigMfourhood. 

Roupot, hoarse as with a cold- 

Routhie, plentiful. 

Row, to roll, to wrap. 

Row't, rolled, wrapped. ^ 

RowU, to law, to heUom. ^^| 
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JtovotK, or RouthfpleiUif, 

Rowtint lowing. 

Routf rosin. 

Runr. a citdgd. 

Rw^ied^ wrinkled. 

Runty the stem of ulewort or 

cabbage, 
Rvih^ a womo,n*» name^ the 

book 80 caUed; sorrow. 



Bae. 80. 

Saft, soft. 

Sair, to serve; a "ore, 

Sairly^ or SarUe, sorelf. 

Sair*t, served. 

Sarky a shirt. 

Sarkit^ provided in skirts. 

Sauffh, the willow. 

SaiUf soul. 

Bauntonty salmon. 

Saunt, a saint. 

Sautf salt. 

Saw, to sow. 

Sawin, sowing 

Sax, six. 

Scaitk^ to damage^ to injure; 

injury. 
Sear, to sears; a sear. 
Scaud, to scald. 
Seauld, to scold. 
Scone, a kind of bread. 
Scanner, a loathing, to loathe. 
Soraich, to scream as a hen^ 

partridge, ^e. 
Screed, to tear; a rent. 
Serieve, to gUde swiftly 

along. ■ 
Serievxn, gleesomdy, swiftly. 
Scrimp, to scant. 
Serimpet, did scanty scanty. 
See'd, did see. 
Seizin, seizing. 
Set, self; a body*s sel, one's 

self alone. 
SeWt, did seU. 
•— * '0 99Hd. 



Sen't, J, he orsks SMt^tr Hi 
send, oendiL 

Servan\ servant. 

Session, an inferior ntrit- 
vol court, of the Hrk of 
Scotland, consisting of an 
assembly of elders, who aU 
injudgment, andjtronounca 
sentence on Christian de- 
linquents. 

Settltn, settling; to get a Kt- 
tlin, to be frightened into 
^ietness. 

Sets, sets off, goes away. 

ShackFd, distorted, deformed. 

Shaird, a shred, a shard. 

Shannon, a stick cleft at one 
end, for putting the tail of 
a dog, 4-c. into, by way of 
mis^itf, or to frighten him 
away. 

Slave, a trick, any thing done 
Urcheat jocosely, or to di- 
vert 

Shaver, a humorous' wag, a 
barber. 

Shavie, dimin. of shavs. 

Shaw, to show; a smaU wood 
in a hollow place. 

Shearer, a reaper, one em- 
ployed in euUtng down 
com. 

Sheen, bright, shining. 

Sheep-shank, to think one*s 
self nae sheep-shank, to be 
conceited. 

Sherra-moor, Sher^-moor,- 
the field where the famouo 
battle of that name warn 
fought tn the rebellion of 
1715. 

Sheugh, a ditch, a tronch, a 
sluice. 

Shiel, a shed. 

ShriU, shriU. 

Shog, a shock, a push off mt 
one side. 

Shool, a shovti.j 



Shoon, shoes f 
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«1 



tt«re, to tffer^ to give, to 

threaten, 
Skor% eifered. 
Skomther^ the skoMider. 
SUt suck, 

Steier^ eure, eteadf. 
SideUne, eidelong, eltmthig. 
Siller, eilver, moneif. 
Mimmerf a eummer. 
"' \ett einged, ecorched^ 



Sin, since, 
Sinnf, ennnf. 
Sinsine^ since. 
Skattk, SuSeaUk. 
SkelluM^ a worthless fellow. 
Skelp, to strike, to slap; to 

walk witk a smart tripping 

step: a smart stroke. 
Skelpi-limmery « technical 

term in female scolding. 
Skelpin, Stopping, waiting^ 

eager, warm. 
Skiegk, orSkeigkfproud^ usee, 

kigh-mettled. 
SkiMlin, a smaU portion. 
Skirl, to shriek, to cry shriUf. 
Skirling, shrieking, crfingf 
SkirFt, skrieked. 
Sklentj slant; to run aslant, 

to deviate from tmtk. 
Sklented, ran, or hit in an 

ohUqne Oreetion. 
Skreigh, a sersam; to scream. 
Skifrm, shining, making a 

great skow. 
8ttte,feTU, violence. 
Slade, did slide. 
Siae, a sloe. 
Slap, a gaU, a hreack in a 

fence. 
Slaw, slow. 
8Ue,sly. 
Sleest, slmest, 

Sleekit, siesk, stf, cunning, 
suddens, Mppenf. 
Smpe, to fau over, as a wet 

fiaTom^9mtk$flemgk» 



Slypet,feU. 
Sma*, small. 
Smeddum, dust, powder, met • 

tie, sense. 
Smiddff, a smithy. 
Smoor, to smother, 
Smaor*d, smothered. 
Smoutie, smutty, obscene. 

Smflrie, a numerous coUocr 
lion of small individnals. 

Shaking, ths chamning of n 
dog's teeth when kc aims at 
his prey. 

Snapper, stumhle. 

Snash, abuse. Billingsgate. 

Snaw, snow; to snow. 

Snowbroo, melted snow, 

Snawie, snowie. 

Sneek, latek of a door. 

Stud, to lop, to cut off, 

Sneeshin, snuff. 

Sneeshin-mill, a snuff box, 

SnelL bitter, biting. 

Snick drawing, thick eonr 
triving. 

Snick, the latehet of a door. 

Snool, one whose spirit is 
broken witk oppressive 
slavery: to submit tameiyf 
to sneak, to oppress. 

Snoove, to go smootkly and 
constantly, to sneak. 

Snowff, to scent or snuff, ae n 
dog, korse, ire 

Snowkit, scented, snuffed. 

Sodger, a soldier. 

Sensie, kaving sweet engag- 
ing looke; lucky, joUy. 

Soom, to swim. 

South, truth, a petty oath. 

Sough, a sigh, a stmnd dying 
on the ear. 

Souple, Jlexible, swifL 

SotUer, a shoemaker. 

Sowens, a dish made of omb' 
meal, the eeede ofoa tm t ml 
toured, fc Mm! 19 tA 
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Uuy make an agruabl^ 
pudding. 
Sowpy a spoonful^ a smaU 

Stantity of any thing 
quid. 
Sinoth, to try over a tune loith 

a lore whistle. 
SotPther, solder; to soldery to 

cement, 
l^atf to prophesy, to divine, 
^airge, to dasht to soil as 

with mire. 
Apau2, a limi. 
^avie, the spavin. 
Spavietf havtng the spavin. 
I^eat^ or l^ate, a sweeping 

torrent, after rain or thaw. 
Sped, to climb, 
^eetj to spity to thrust 

through, 
^enee^ the country parlour. 
Spier, to ask, to inquire. 
Spier* t, inquired. 
Splatter^ a splutter; to ^jtlut- 

ter. 
Sple%tehan^ a tobaeco-poueh. 
Splore^ a froUc^ a noise^ a 

riot. 
SIpraf e{«, to scramble. 
Ifyreckledf spotted, speckled^ 

elamhered. 
Spring, a quick air in music, 

a SeoUish reel. 
Sprit^ a tough rooted plants 

something like rushes. 
Sprittle, full cf spirits. 
^unk,jire, mettii, wit. 
I^%nkie, meti^sovte^ M^» 

will-o'-wbiBp, or ignis 

fttuus. 
SpurUe^ a stick used in mak- 
ing oat-meal puddingy or 

porridge^ a noltdtlo Scotch 

dish. 
Sqjtad, a crew* a party. 
Squatter, to flutter in VfoUr, 

as a wild duck^ «(■«. 

9U. 



Squeel, a seretSn^a screetht I9 

scream. 
Staeher^ to stagger* 
Stack, a rick oyeorn, hay^ Src 
Stargiey dimin. of stag. 
StMwart, strongt stout. 
Stan*, to stand. 
StanUj did stand. 
Stane, a stone. 
Stank, did stink; a pool of 

standing waUr. 
Stop, ttop. 
Stark, stouU • 
Startle, to run as cattle Hung 

by the gad-fly. 
StaukiUi etamng^ walUdng 

with a statdy gtep. 
Staumrelf a btockheadt ht^- 

wiUed.- 
Staw, did steaJy to suffeit^ 
SUeh, to cram the betfy. 
iitechin, cramming. 
SUek, to shut; a stick, 
Steer^ to molest, to stir. 
Steeve^ firm, compacted. 
StoU, a stiU. 
Sten. to rear a» a kortt, 
Sten*t, reared. 
StenUj tribute, due* qf ony 

Stey, steep, 
Stryestj steepest. 
Stibble, stubble. 
SUbble-rig, the reaper ^ j|«r- 

vest who takes Ae lead. 
Stick an* ttow, taUifiy, alt#- 

gether. 
smt, a crutch; to kfttt, (f 

limp. 
Stimpart, the eighth part ^ 

a ffvukestorb%t$heL 
Stirk, a cow or bullock aMOr 

old. 
Stocky a ploMt or root^cqi^ 

wort^ cubage, Src 
Stoekin, stocking, t|irawio| 

the stockia*; toA** tk$krm 
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tkeftnur tkrovt a etoek- 

•MRfMrny, tmd flw person 

whom it ttriket is the next 

that wHl be married. 
Steoked, madenp in shecks as 

ecm. 
StoeTt sowsding koUow^ 

strsMff mnd kowrse. 
Stotf an ox. 

Stenpf or Stomps a kifid of 

, Ji^ er disk, with a handle. 

StonrOi dustf more particu' 

larlw duet in motion, 
atowUns^ by steaith. 
Stown, etoitn. 
UtontSf eluamble, 
Straekj did etrike, 
Strae^ strawy to die a Air 

strae death, to die in bed. 
Straik, did strike. 
Straikit, stroked, 
St imppan ^ tall andhandseme. 
Stranght, straight. 
Mrtekt stretched; to etreteh. 
StriddU, to straddle. 
Strean, to ^^emt^ to pies. 
Stmnt. epiritttoue Uqner of 

anw kind; towalketnrdHif. 

Stmmpia, dimin. of stump. 
Mufi €om or pulse of any 

ktnd. 
' Sttu^ troubled; to molest. 
StUTiiMtfinghted. 
Busker^ sugar, 
Sud^shouid. 
Bugh, the eentinued rushing 

noise sf wind or water. 
StUhron^ ecuthem, am eld 

mams for the Snghsh na- 

tisn. 
Swaird, sward. 
SwaWd^ sweOed. 
$»aMkie, or SWanker, a tight 

strming young feUew or 

Bmapt an enehanges is barttr. 
SmKfttw^Mt, 



Swat^ did eweat. 
SwtOehy a sample. 
SwatSy drinhi good ale. 
Sweating swetUing. 
Sweery laty, averee; dead- 

Bweer, extremely averee, 
SwooTj ewere, did swear. 
Swinge, to beat^ to strike^ to 

whip. 
Swirl, a curve, an eddyinfif 

blasty or pooly a knot \n 



Swirliefknaggyjfull of knots, 

Swithf get aicay. 

Sufither^ to hesitate in choiu; 

an irreeolute wavering in 

eheice. 
Syne, since, ago, then. 

T. 

Taekets, a kind ofnaile for 

driving into the heels of 

shoes. 
Ta«, a toe; three tae^d, having 

three prongs. 
Tairge, to examine; a targeL 
Tak, to take, 
Takin, taking. 
TamtoUa, Oe name of a 

mountain. 
Tangle, a sea-weed. 
Tap, the tap. 

Tapeless, headless, fooUsh, 
Tarrow, to murmur- at ont^s 

allowance. 
TarrowH, murmur. 
Tarry-breeks, a satlor. 
Tartan, a kind of eleth dU- 

fuered with stripes bf «a- 

rious colours. 
Tauld, or TaU, told. 
Taupie, afoolieh, thoughtless 

youngperson. 
Tauted,.or Tautie, matted 

together; spoken of hair or 

wool. 
Tttwis, thtU aUsws itsHf 
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peaeeaHf to he htmdUi; 

spoken of a koroOj eow^ ice. 
Teai^ a omail quemtit^. 
Tedding^ opreading t^tet tho 



Tkmd^ to mmke « lemd iiUm \i 



TYn-kouro-bite^ a oiight feed 
to the horeee while in the 
poke^ in the forenoon. 

Tent, ajieidpilpit, heed, emi- 
tion; to Uute heed. 

Tentie, heedful^ eoMtious, 
warp. 

TentUsOy heedleet. 

Teugh, tough. 

Thaekythatch; thack an* rapei 
clothing, neeessaries. 

Thae, theae. 

Thairma, smaU gnU, fiddlo- 
atringe. 

Thanint, thanked. 

Theekit, thatched. 

Thegither, together. 

Themady themaelvea. 

nick, intimate, familiar. 

Thievelesa, cold, drp apited; 
apoken of a peraon^a de- 
meanour. 

Thir, theae. 

Tbirl, to thrilL 

Thirled, thriU^d, vibrated. 

Tliole, to auffer, to endure. 

Thawe^ a thaw; to thaw. 

7%owleaay alack, lazy. 

Thrang. throng; a crowd. 

Thrapple, throat, windpipe. 

Thraw, to aprain, to twiat, to 
contradict. 

Tkrawin, twiating, 4^. 

Thrown, aprained, twiated, 
eontradicted,coniradiction, 

1%reap, to maintam bp dint 
of aaaertion. 

Threahin, thraahing. 

Threteen, thirteen. 

ThriatU, thia'tU. 

Through, to go on with, to 
make out. 

T^rot^her, pai-meU, eotrfk- 
^9' 



dueing a dull hewp mvmI. 
Thumptt, thumped. 
Thmael, tkpoolf. 
TiWt, to U. 
Timmer, timber. 
TtmmeT-pToipt, propped i6ttk 

timber. 
Tine,toUaa, 
Tint, loot) tinr the gate, foat 

the way. 
Tinkler, a tinkor. 
Tip, a rem. 
Tuppence, two pence. 
7\rl, to make a alight naiaa, 

to uncover. 
T^trUn, uncovering, 
Tither, the other. 
Tittle, to whisper. 
Tittling, whiapering. 
T^ocha; marriage portion. 
Tod, a fox. 
Todiae, to totter like the WMik 

ofachild, 
ToddUn, tottering. 
Toom, emptf. 
Toep, a ram. 

7\iun,a hamlet, afarwrhom»e. 
Tout, the bloat of a horn or 

trun^et, to blow a hofn^ 

Tow, a rope. 

Towmond, a twdve-month, 
Touiie, rough, ahaggp. 
Toy, a very old faahum of 

female heud-dreaa. 
7\>yte, to totter Uke old oLgc 
Trama, ahafta. 
Tranamugrtfy*d, trmtnU' 

grated, metamorphoaed, 
Traahtrie, traah, 
7Vew«, trowaera, 
TVtcftM, fuO of trickOf phi^ 

fuL 
JVig, apruccnueat, 
lytmip, exceiUnUp. 
TYow, to bdiebo. 
TVmpH, (mO, « jMtl|r mO. 



OLOS&aRT, 



7Vy*t0^ mpp$iu t$i; U tryHie, 

Tr^t, tried, 

7^. raw hide; of which in 
old time* pUmgh-traeet 
wtrt frequatUy made. 

Tulxie, a ^rrel; te jkarreli 

T\ea,two. 
TVeortkree^ a few* 
'Twadfitweuld. 
l^alj twdve; twal penny 
wwtb, « mmK fuaUitf, a 

feUWjfWOTtmt 

Tvfiif teparL 
T)fk$tade^.. 

V. 

UneOyStrangef uneoutk, very, 

verf gremtt prodigiens, 
Uneoej newe. 



VnfauldyV^old, 



ViuiekeTi imrare, uneUadif. 
IPntinuth d, wiuUuiuufed^ uu- 

hMTL 

UHweethtgt WMoiUimgt «*- 

IcHewtMg* 
"><»•, upon. 



V&p*rint vrnpewringt HUf- 
jMg.bragf^. 
VawntiOy voM, proud. 
Vera, very. 

Virly a ring round a eohmnt 
drc, 

W. 

ira\waU. 

Wa'e.waUe. 

Wabatert « weaker. 

Wad, wouid; toM;* a M, « 

wSShm 



Wae^ WMi oe/rrewfuL 
Waeeueket or Wo/eomeleAaal 

OthepUp. 
Waft, the eroee thread that 

goee from the ehuttte 

threUghthe web; woef. 
Waifu\ wailing. 
Wairj to lay out^ to expend, 
WalOj ehoice; to ehooee. 
WaTd, ehoee, ehooen, 
WaliOj ample, large, jellv; 

aleo an inteijeetton of dee- 

treee. 
Wame, the bettu. 
Wamefou, a bOiyfulL 

omened, tnauepteieme, 
Wdnreetfu', reetleee, uneaef. 
Warkf work. 
Wark-lume, a tool to work 

wia. 
Warl, or World, world, 
Warlaek, a wizard, 
WarUf, worldly, eager on 

amaeeing woMth. 
Warran, a warrant; to war- 
rant. 
Waret, woret, 
WarstVd, or WareVd^ wree- 

tied. 
Waetriey prodigality, 
Wat, wet; I wat, / wot, I 

know. 
Water-broeo, broee made of 

meal and water eimp^f, 

without the addition ej 

milk, butter, 4^. 
Wattle, a twig, a wand, 
Waubloy to Xtngt to reeL 
Waught, draught, 
Waukit, t h iek ened, ae fullera 

do cloth. 
Waukrife, not apt to eleef, 
Waur, woree, to^woroL 
WaurH, woreted. 
Wean, or WeMie,aekild 
Wearte, er Weary; nonle • 

weaiy bo4y ,giaiy • iff 

ferent partem* 
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Wea$9%^ neaaand. 
Weming HU stocking. See 

Hurowmg ike etveksng^ 

page Gi, 
Wu^ Utile. 

Wee thingey little ones. 
Wee hit, « anuM meeUor. 
Weel, weU. 
Weelfore^ welfare. 
Weet, rat*, wetneeo 
Weirdy fate. 
We^ee, we ehaU- 
Wka^who. 
Wkaizle^ to wheeze. 
Wk4Upit, whelpedf brougkt 

forth. 
Whangf « leathern etringj a 

piece of eheeee, breads 4«.; 

to give the etrappado. 
Whare, where. 
Whor^or^ wherever. 
Whose, whoee. 
Whatrech, nevertheless. 
WhoMp^ the emriewt a kind of 

wateT'fowl. 
Wheepf to Jiff nimblfft to jerk; 

penny •wtaeep, smaU beer. 
Whid, the vuition of a hare, 

running hut ftot frighted; a 

He. 
Whidden^ running as a hare 

orconsif. 
WhigmeUeries^ »AtflW| fan- 

eieSf crotchets. 
Whingiuy eryingi eompUun- 

ing, fretting. 
WhMrligigums, useless or- 

namentSf trifling appen- 
dages. ^ 
Whirrin*^ whirring; the 

^ 'hytheJUghtof 

fe,irc. 

ce; to hold one* s 

esUent. 

top, to lash, 

je, sweeping. 

^ed. 



WhiUer^ a Am*^ itemgkt of 

liquor. 
Whun-stme^*. # wkmsione. 
Why lee, wn- x inii«ttiiK«r. 
WV;with. 
Wiekj to strike e^ stone in an 

oblique direOiont « ^^rm in 

curling. 
Wicker, willow (the smaUer « 

eort.) 
Widdiefu\ wrathful, O'ngty, 

raging; one deserving ne 



gallow. 
ffiddU, 



. struggle, husMe, 

effort. 

Wiel, a email whirlpool. 
WifU, a dimxnaOive or am- 

dearing term for wife. 
WHfu\ wiUing, fuU of wilL 
WiUyart, basl^ul, reeerved, 

timid. 
Wimple, to meandort ta run 

very irregularly. 
WimpVt, meandered. 
Wimplin, waiving, meander- 

ing. 
Win, to wind, U winnow. ' 
Win* t, winded as a bottom of 

yam. 
Jvin\ wind. 
Win*s, winds. 
Winna, will not. 
Winnock, a window. 
Wineome, hearty, voMntsdt 

WtntU, a staggeringmotion; 

to stagger, to rod. 
Winte, an •oift. 
mss, to wish, to kamp a 

strong desire. 
Withouten, without, 
Witlees, simple, 

posed on. 
Wizened, hide-bound, dried, 

shrunk. 
Wouner, a wonder, a cmi- 

temptuous appMatiom. 
Wons, dwelU, rttiiu. 
W9o\9asL 
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Woo^ U etttrf, Uwutkelwt to. 

Woddiet a rope^ wtoreproper- 
^ one made of wtthee or 
wiUowty a kaUerf a gal- 
low. 

Wooer^kabf the garter knot- 
ted beUne the knee with a 



eoupU 
^ordyf 



leofloope. 



^ Wordy f worthy. 

Woreetf woreted* 

Wow^ an exclamation of 

joleaeure or wonder. 

frraekt to teaee^ to vex. 

n^rottibf a epirit, ghoet; am 
afp^eriUon, exacUy like a 
Uving pereony whoee ap- 
pearance ie eaid toforbode 
the per$on*$ approaching 



Wrang, wrong; to wrongs to^ 
injure. 

Wreethi,a drifted heap of 
enow. 

Writers, attorneys^ lawyers. 

Wud-^nadi distracted^ wild. 

Wumble, a whimble^ an in- 
strument for boring holes. 

Wyle, beguile. 

WyUeeoatj ajlannel vest. 

WytOj blame; to blame^ to ac- 
cuse. 



Y. 



Te; this oronoun is frequent- 
ly used for thou. 
Tear, is usedbothfor singur 

lar andpluraJ years. 
Yearlings, bom in the same 

year^ eoevals. 
Teams, longs muehy desires 

earnestly. 
Tell, barren, that gives no 

milk. 
Terk, to lashj U strike, to 

jerk. 
Terkit, jerked, lashed, struck. 
Testreen, yesternight, the 

night before. 
Tett, agate, suchasisusualr 

Jot the entrance into a 
rm-yard or field. 
,ale. 
Tird, earth. 
Tokin, yoking, a bout 
Tent, beyond. 

TourseP, yourself, '^ 

Towe, an ewe. 
Towie, dimin. iffyotee 
TiOe, Christmas. 
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PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION. 



The foUowme trifles are not the producftijn 
of the poet, who, with all the advantages of 
learned art, and perhaps amid the elegances 
and idleness of upper life, looks down for a 
rural theme, with an eye to Theocritus or Virgil. 
To the author of this, these and other celebrated 
names, their countr3rmen, are, at least in their 
original lang^uage, afoumtain ahvi up, and a book 
sealed. Unacquainted with the necessary requi- 
tttes for commencing poet by rule, he sings the 
sentiments and manners he felt and saw in him- 
self^ and lus rustic compeers around him, in his 
and their native language. Though a rhymer 
from his earliest years, at least from the earliest 
impulses of the softer passions, it was not till 
rery lately that the applause, perhaps the par- 
tiality of friendship, wakened his vanity so far 
as to make him think any thing of his worth 
showing; and none of the following works were 
composed with a view to the press. To amuse 
himself with the little creations of his own fancy, 
amid the toil and fatigfues of a laborious life; to 
transcribe the various feelings, the loves, the 
griefs, the hopes, the fears, in hb own breast; 
to find some kind of counterpoise to the strug- 
gles of a worid, always an alien scene, a task 
uncouth to the poetical mind — these were his 
motives for courting the muses, and in these he 
found Poetry to be its own reward. 
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Now that he appears in the public character 
" of an author, he does it with fear and tremblin^f. 
80 dear is fame to the rhyming tribe, that even he, 
an obscure, nameless bard, shrinks aghast at the 
thought of being branded as — an unpertinent 
blockhead, obtruding his nonsense on the worldt 
and, because he can make a shift to jinj»le a few 
doggerel Scotch rhymes together, looking upon 
himself as a poet of no small consequence for- 
sooth. • - 

It b an observation of that celebrated poe^ 
Shenstone, whose divine elegies do honour to 
our language, our nation, and our species, that 
"HunUlHy has depressed many a genius to a 
hermit, but never raised one to fame!** If any 
critic catches at the word Cttniua, the author 
tells hiro, once for all, that he certsonly looks 
upon himself as possessed of some poetic abilities, 
otherwise his publishing in the manner he has 
done, would be a manoeuvre below the worst 
character which, he hopes, his worst enemy will 
ever give him. But to the genius of a Ramsay, 
or the glorious dawnings of the poor, unfor- 
tunate Ferguson, he, with equal unaffected sin- 
cerity, declares, that even in his highest;^ pulse 
of vanity, he has not the most distant preten- 
sions. These two justly admired Scotch poets 
he has often had in his eye in the following 
pieces; but rather with^a view to kindle at their 
flame, than for servile imitation. 
^ To his subscribers, the author returns his most 
sincere thanks — not the mercenary bow over a 
counter, but tlie heart-throbbing gratitude of 
the bard, conscious how much he owes to bene- 
volence and friendship, for gratifying him, if h« 
^deserves it in that dearest wish of evenr noetiA 
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boM>m — ^to be distinguished. He begsius read- 
ers, pardcularly the learned and the polite, who 
may nbnour him with a perusal, that they will 
mi^e eyeiy allowance for education and circum- 
stances of life; but, i^ after a fair, candid, and 
impartial criticism, he shall stand convicted of 
dulness and nonsense, let him be done by as he 
would in that case do by others — ^let him be 
condemned, without mercy, to contempt and 
obliyion. 
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DEDICATION 

TO THE SSCOiri) VDITIOV. 



TO THB ■OBLXVBN ▲KD QXNTLXMKM Or TH£ CALBDOKUN 
HUNT. ' 

J\iy Lords and Gentlemen, 

A Smttuh bard, proud of the, name, and 
wliofe highest ambition is to singf in his Coun- 
try's service — where shall he so properly look 
m patronage as to the illustrioos names of his 
inative Land; those who bear the honours and 
inherit the virtues of their Ancestors? The 
Poetic Geniua of my Country found me, as the 
prophetic bard Elijan <^d Elisha — at the Plough; 
and threw her inspiring Mantle over me. She 
bade me sing the loves, the joys, the rural scenes 
and rural pleasures of my native soil, in my native 
tongue; I tuned my wild, artless not6s, as she 
inspired.' She whispered me to come to this 
ancient Metropolis of Caledonia, and lay my 
songs under your honoured protection. 

Though much indebted to your goodness, I 
do not approach you, my Lords and Gentlemen, 
m Uie usual sl^le of dedication, to thank you 
for past favoun. That path is sa hackneyed 
by prostituted learning, that honest msticity is 
ashamed of it Nor do I present this address 
with the Tenal soul of a servile Author, looking 
(or a continuation of those favours: I waa hired . 
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to fhe Plough, and am independent. I come to 
claim the common Scottish name with jou, my 
illustrious countrymen; and to tell the world 
that I glory in the title. I come to congratulate 
mv Country that the blood of her ancient heroes 
stdl runs uncontaminated; and that from your 
courage, knowledge, and public spirit, she may 
expect protection, wealth and hberty. In the 
last place,'! come to proffer my wannest wishes 
to the great Foimtiun of honour, the Monarch 
of the Umverse, for your welfere and happiness. 
When you go forth to waken the Echoes, in the 
ancient and favourite amusement of your fore- 
fathers, may Pleasure ever be of your party; and 
may social Joy await your return! When ha- 
rassed in courts or camps with the jostiings of 
bad men and bad measures, may the honest 
consciousness of injured worth attend your re- 
turn to your native Seats; and may domestic 
Happiness, with a smiling welcome, meet yoa 
at your gates ! May corruption shrink at your 
kindling, indignant glance; and may tyranny in 
the Ruler, and licentiousness in the People, 
equally find you an inexorable foe! 

I have the honour to be. 
With the sincerest gratitude. 
And highest respect. 
My Lords and Gentlemen, 
Your most devoted him^le Servant^ 



Edinburgh^ 1 



ROBERT BURNS. 
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POEMS, 

CHIEFLY SCOTTISH. 
Book I. 

MOBAI^ RELIGIOUS, AND PEECEPTIVB. 
TSR TWA DOOS. 



*TwA8 in tliat place o' Sc4)tland's isle. 
That beam tlie name o* jiuld King Cknly 
Upon a bonie day in June, 
Wlien wearing thro' the afternoon, 
Twa dogs that were na thrang at hame, 
Forgather^ ancc upon a time. 

The first Fll name, they ca'd him Casar, 
Was keepit for his Honour's pleasure ; 
His hair, his size, his mouth, his lugs, 
Show'd he was nane o' Scotland's dc^ ; 
Bat whalpit some place far abroad, 
Where sailors gang to fish for cod. 

His locked, letter' d, braw brass collar, 
Show'd liim the gentleman and scholar ; 
But tho* he wmo' high degree, 
The flent a prHw nae pride had he ; 
But wad hae spent an hour caressing 
Ev'n wi' a tinkler-gipsey's messin : 
At Irirk or market, -mill or sroiddie, 
Nae tauted tyke, tho' e'er sae dnddie, 
But lie wad stan't, as glad to see him. 
And ittoan't on stanes an' hiltoeks wi' bim* 
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The titlier waa a ploughman's collie, 
A rhyming, ranting, raving blllie, 
Wha for his friend an* comrade had hiai, 
And in liis freaks had Luath caM him. 
After some dog in Highland sang,* 
Was made lanig ^ne— Lord knows how lang. 

He was a gash an' faithibl tyke. 
As ever lap a sheugh or dyke. 
His honest, son^e, baws'nt face, 
Ay gat him friends in ilka place. 
His breast was while, his touzie back 
Weel clad wi' coat o* glossy black j 
His gawcie tail, wi' upward curl. 
Hung o'er his hurdies wi' a swirl. 

Nae doubt but they were fain o* ith^, 
An' unco pack an' thick thegither • 
Wi' social nose whyies snuff'd and soowkit, 
Whyles mice and moudieworts they howkit ; 
Whyies scour'd awa in lang excursion, 
An^-worry'd ither in diversion; 
Until wi' dafiin weary grown, 
Upon a knowe they sat them down. 
And there began a fJMg digression 
About the Lords o' the Cieation. 
CiESAR. 

I've aften wondered, honest Luath, 
What sort o' life poor d<«s like you have ; 
An' when the gentry's Hie I saw. 
What way poor bodies liv'd ava.* 

Our Laird gets in his racked rents. 
His coals, his kain, and a' his stents: 
He rises when he likes himsel' ; 
His flunkies answer at the bell ; 
Ho ca's his coach, he ca's his horse ; 
He draws a bonie silken purse 
Aslang's my tail, where, thro' the steeks. 
The ycllow-kJtter'd Geordie keeks. 

Frae mom to e'en it's nought but toiliof , 
At baking, roasting, frying, boiling j 
An tho' the gentry first are stechin, 
^ e'en the ha' folk fiU their pechin 
Wi sauce, ragouts, and sic like trashtrie, 
That's Uuie short o' downright waitria 

* OuthuUin'a dog in Ouitin't ^^ 
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Our WhiiJperui, wee M^sdt wonner, 
Poor worthless elf, it eats a dinr.er^ 
Better than ony tenant man 
His Honour has in a' fhe Ian' : 
An' what poor cot-folk pit their painch in, 
I own its past my comprehension. 
LUATH. 
Trowtb, CsBsar, whytes they^ ft^tdenoaf^ \ 
A cotter howkin in a sheugh, 
Wi' dirty stanes begin a dyke, 
Boring a quarry, and sic like. 
Bimsel, a wife, he thus sustains, 
A smytrie o' wee dnddie weans, 
An* nought but his hand darg, to keep 
Them tight and tight in thack an' rape. 

As when they, meet with sair disasters, 
Like loss o* health, or want o' masters, 
Ye maist wad think, a wee touch laoger, 
An' they maun starve o' cauld an' hunger : 
But, bow it comes, I never kenn'd yet, 
They're mafetly wonderfu' contented ; 
An' buirdly chiels, and clever hizzies, 
Are bred in sic a way as this is. 
CiESAR. 

But then to see how ye' re negleckit. 
How huflTd, and cuflTd, and disrnspedcit! 
L— d, man, our gentry care as IkUe 
For del vers, ditchers, an' sic cattle ; 
They gan« as saucy by poor folk. 
As I wad by a stinking l>rock. 

FvB notic'd on our Laird's court-day, 
An' Bumy a time my heart's been wao, 
Poor tenant bodies, scant o' cash. 
How they maun thole a factor's snash : 
He'll stamp and threaten, curse and swear. 
He'll apprehend them, poind their gear ; 
Whfle they maun stan', wi' aspect nunble ; 
An' hear it a', an' fear an' tremble ? 

I see how folks live that hae riches ; 
But Btirely poor fdk maun be wretclies 7 
LTTATH. 

They«ie nae sae wretched's ane wad think; 
Ttal^«6nstantly on poortith's brink: 
They're sae accustomM wi' the sight, 
Tlie view ot gles them little fri^ , 
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Then chance and fortune are sae guided, 
They're ay in leas o" mair provided ; 
An' iho' fatigu'd with close employmenty 
A blink o' rest's a sweet enjoyi^ent 

The dearest comfort o' their lives. 
Their gnishie weans an' fkithfu' wives ; 
The prattling things are just their pride, 
That sweetens a' their nre-side. 

An' whyles twalpennie worth o* nappy 
Can make the bodies unco happy ; 
They lay aside their private cares, 
To mind the kirk and state affairs : 
They'll talk o' patronage and priests, 
Wi' kindling fury in tl^ir breasts, 
Or tell what new taxation's comin', 
An' ferlie at the folk in Lon'on. 

As bleak-faced Hallowmas retumsi 
They get the jovial, ranting kirns, 
When rural life, o' every station. 
Unite in common recreation : 
Love blinks, Wit slaps, and social Mirth 
TorgetB there's Care upo' the earth. 

That merry day the year begins, 
They bar the door on frosty winds ; 
The nappy reeks wi' mantling ream, 
An' sheds a heart-inspiring steam ; 
The luntin pipe, an' sueeshin mill, 
Are handed round wi' right gude will ; 
The cantie auld folks crackin crouse. 
The young anes rantin thro' the house— 
My heart has been sae fain to see then^ 
That I for joy hae barldt wi' them. 

Still its owre true that ye hae said, 
Sic game is now owre aften play'd. 
There's monie a creditable st6ck 
O' decent, honest fawsont folk, 
Are riven out baith root and branch, 
Some rascal's priclfu' greed to quendb, 
Wha thinks.to knit himsel the faster 
Inftivour wi' some gentle Master, 
Wha, aiblins, tlirang a-parliamentio, 
For Britain's guid liis sauI indentin— 
CiESAR.- 

Halth. lad, ye little ken about it : 
mtr BrMiC§ gvidi guid fkith ! I doubt it; 
zed by Google 
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Bay, ratber^ gaun as Prtmieta lead him^ 
Ab' saying aye or iio'a \Soey bid him : 
At operas an' plays parading ; 
Mor^aging, gambling, ooasqueradiug ; 
Or, may be, in a frolic daft, 
To Hagut or Calais takes a wafl ; 
To fliake a tour, an* tak a whirl, 
To learn frmi t<m an* see the worr. 

There, at Vienna or Versailles^ 
He riyes his father's auld enuails ; 
Or by Madrid he takes the ront, 
To thnim guitars, and fecht wi* nowt ; 
Or down Italian vista startles, 
Wh-re-huntJng among groves o* myrtlics : 
Then bouses drtimbly German water 
To mak himsel look fair and fatter, 
An' dear the consequential sorrows, 
Love-giAs of Carnival signoras. 
For Britain^ s guid I for her destruction I 
Wi' disBipatkm, feud, an' faction. 

LUATH. 

Hech man ! dear sirs ! is that the gate 
They waste eae mony a braw estate I 
Are we sa i foughten an' barass'd 
For gear to gang that gate at last ! 

O would they stay aback fiae courts, 
An' please themselves wi' countra sports, 
It wad for every ane be better, 
The Laird, the Tenant, an' the Cotter I 
For thae frank, rantin, ramblin billies, 
Ficnt haet o' them's ill-hearted feOowt I 
Except for breakin o' their timmer. 
Or speakin lightly o' their limmer, 
Or shootin o' a hare or moor-cock, 
The ne'er a bit they're ill to poor folk. 

But will you tell me, Master Gmot, 
Sure great folk's Ufe's a life o' pleasure 1 
Nae cauld or hunger e'er can steo" them, 
The vera thought o't need na fear them. 

CiESAH. 

L— d, man, were ye but whyles whare 1 1 
The gentles ye wad ne'er envy 'em. 

Tt*8 true, they need nae starve or sweat, 
Thro' winter's cauld or simmer's heat * 
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They've nae eair wark to craze their banes, 
An* fill auld age wi* grips an* granee : 
Bat human bodies are dc fools, 
For a* their colleges and schools. 
That when nae real ills perplex them. 
They make enow themsels to vex them ; 
An* ay the less they hae to sturt them. 
In like proportion less will hurt them. 
A country-fellow at the pleugh. 
His acres tiil'd, he's right eneugh; 
A country girl at her wheel, 
Her dizzen's done, she's unco weel : 
But Gentlemen, and Ladies warst, 
Wi' ev'n down want o* wark are cant. 
They loiter, Ioung\ng. lank, and lazy ; 
Tho* dell haet ails them, yet uneasy ; 
Their days insipid, dull, an' tasteless ; 
Their nights unquiet, lan^ and restless: 
An' e'en their sports, their balls, an* racei^ 
Their galloping thro* public places. 
There's sic parade, sic pomp, an* art, 
The joy can scarcely reach the heart 
The men cast out in party matches, 
Then sowther a' in deep debauches ; 
Ae night they're mad wi' drink air wh-ring, 

¥iest day their life is past enduring, 
he ladies arm-in-arm in clusters. 
As great and gracious a' as sisters ; 
But hear their absent thoughts o* ither, 
They're a' run deils an' jades thegithor. 
Whyles o'er the wee bit cup an' platie, 
They sip the scandal potion pretty ; 
Or lee-lang nights, wi' crabbit leuka 
Pore owre the devil's pictur'd beuks ; 
Stake on a chance a farmer's stackyard, . 
An' cheat like ony unhang'd blackguard. 

There's some exception, man an' woman ; 
But this is gentry's life in common. 

By this, the sun was out o* sight, 
An' darker gloaming brought the night 
The bum-clock humm'd wi' lazy/lrone; 
The kye stood rowtin I' the k>an : 
When up they gat, and shook their lugs, 
Rejolc'd they were na men but rf#^« ; 
An' each took affhis several way, 
Resolv'd to meet some itber day. 

zed by Google 
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THE BRIGS OF AYR. 

▲ POKM. 

InMwOU U J. £**♦****»* £*f . Ji^. 

Tbc rimple Bard, rou^ at the rustic pHoudi, 

Lieaming ids taDeftri trade from ev^ry DCNigh ; 

The cbantlng ttonet, or tbe mellow thrusb, 

Hailing the setting sun, sweet, in the green thorn buah ; 

The soaring larlc, the perching red-breast thrill, 

Or d«ep-ton*d plovers, gray, wild- whistling o*er the hill 

Shall he^ nurst in the peasant's lowlv slied. 

To hardy independence biavely bred, 

By early Poverty to harddiip steePd, 

And trainM to arms in stem Misfortune's field ; 

Shall be be guilty x^f their hireling crhnes. 

The servile, mercenary Swiss of rhymes? 

Or labour hard the pane^rric close. 

With all the venal soul of dedicating prose? 

No ! thongft his artless strains be rudely sings. 

And throws his hand uncouthly o*er the stiinfi 

He glows with all the spirit of the Bard, 

Fame, honest fame, his great, his dear reward ! 

Still, if some patron's gen'rom care he trace, 

Skill'd in the secret to becAow with ^ace ; 

When B********* befriends his humble name. 

And hauds the rustic stranger up to Acne, 

With heart-felt throes his p-ateful bosom Bwelli, 

The god-like bliss, to f^ve, akwe excels. 



*Twas when the stacks get on their wtaiter-hftf , 
And thack and rape secure the toii-wom crap : 
Potato-binerare snoRged up fhie skaith 
Of coming Wittler'sMting, frosty breath ; 
The bees, rejoicing o'er their summer toils. 
Unnumbered buds an' flowers* deficious spoOs, 
Seal'd up with ft«gal care in massive waxen pilesi 
Are doom'd by man, that tyrant o^er the weak. 
The death o* devils smoor'd wi' brimstone reek ; 
The thundering guns are heard on ev'ry side, 
The wounded oweys, reeling, scatter wide ; 
The feather'd field-mates, bound by naturals Clk, 
Sires, mothers, children, in one camaee lie : 
(Wliat warm, poetic beart, but Infy meeds, 
And execrates man's savage, mtfalefli 'deeds !) 
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Nae mair the flow*r in field or meadow springs ; 

Nae mair the grove with airy concert rings, 

Except periiap the Robin> whistling glee, 

Proua o^ the height o* some bit half-lang tree ; 

The hoary moms precede the sunny days, 1 

Mild, calm, serrae, wide spreads the noon-tkle blazer v 

While thick the gossamour waves wanton in tLe rays. > 

'Twas in tliat season, when a simple Bard, 

Unknown and poor, simplicity's reward ; 

Ae night, wltiiin the ancient burgh of ./Syr, 

By whim inspir'd, or haply press'd wi' care: 

Be left his hed^ and took his wayward route. 

And down by Simpson' 8*"wheeVd the left about : 

(Whether imneUed by all^directing Fate, 

To witness what I after shall narrate ; 

Or whether, rapt in meditation high. 

He wandered out he knew not wliere nor why :) 

The drowsy JOungreon-elockt had numbered two; 

And Wallace Tow Vf had sworn the fact was true : 

The tide-swoln Firth, with sullen-sounding roar, 

Through the still night dashed hoarse along the shore : 

All else was hushed as nature's closed e*e ; 

The silent moon shone high o'er tow'r and tree: 

The chilly frost, beneath the silver beam, 

Crept, gently .crusdng, o'er the glittering a 



When lo ! on either hand the 1ist*ning Bard, 
The clanffing sugh of whistling wings he heard ; 
Two dusky forms dart thro* the midnigfat air. 

Swift as the C * '-^ "^ _--^.r__ ^-_g . 

Ane on th' JIm. 

The ither flutt 

Our wariock li 

The Sprites th) de. 

(Thatbaitlsar 

And ken the li 

Fays, Spunkie tbem, 

And ev'n the ^ n.) 

AyUBrig9>^n 

The vera wrinkles Gothic in his face : 

He seemed as he wi' Time had warsU'd lang, 

Vet teughly doure, he bade an unco bang. 

Jfew Brig was buskit in a braw new coat. 

That he, at LoiCon^ frae ane Adanuy got: 

In's hand five taper staves as smooth's a bead, 

Wi' vlrtai an* wfairlygigums at the head. 

* A noted tavem at tAtf Auld Brig end, T Tk$ fipo 

steeplee. X Tkegoshawk^orfaleou, 
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The Goch wti staUdng round with anzioQs •etrcb, 
Spying tbe time-worn flaws in ev'ry arch ; 
It clianc*d bia new come neebour took iiia e*e, 
And e*en a vex*d and angry heart had he ! 
WP tfaieveless sneer to see liia modish mien, ' 
He, down tbe watery gives bira tiiis guide'en :— 

AULD BRIO. 
I doubt na, frien% ye'U tbinic ye*re nae sheep-diank 
Ance ye were streddt o*er from bank to bank ! 
Bat gin ye be a brig as auld as me, 
T1k>' faith, tliat day I doubt ye*n never see ; 
Tbere*n be, if that date come, I'U wad a boddle, 
Some fewer whigmeleeries in your noddle. 

NEW BRIG. 
Auld Vandal, ye but sliow your little menae, 
Just much about it wi* your scanty sense ; 
Will your poor, narrow foot-path of a streiet, * 
Where twa wheel-barrows tremble when they meet, 
Your luinM formless bulkH)* stane an* lime, 
CkHnpare wi' bonie Brigs o' modem time 1 
There*s men o' taste would take the Duekat stream,'^ 
Tho* they should cast the very sark and swim. 
Ere they would grate their feeelirgs -vi' the view 
Ca^ an ugly, Gothic hulk as yon. 

AULD BRIG. 
Conceited gowk! puflTd up wi* windy pride! 
This mony a year I've stood the flood an* tide j 
An* tbo* wi' crazy eild I'm sair forfairn, 
m be a Brig, when yc're a shapeless cairn! 
As yet ye little ken about the matter. 
But twa-three winters will inform you better. 
When heavy, dark, ccmtinued a*-day rains, 
Wi* deepening dehiges o'erflow the plains ; 
When from the hills where springs the brawling Ceilf 
Or stately Lvgar't mossy fountains boil. 
Or where the Greenock winds his mo<Mland course, 
Or haunted Oarpal\ draws his feeble source, 
Arou8*d hf bhisTring winds an* spotting thowes, 
In many a torrent down his sna'broo rowes 

• A noted ford just above the Auld Brig. 

t Tk» bank* ofQa.Tfa\ Water is one of the few pUeat h 
tke weH of Seotlandt where those fanep-»carmg kaingt 
knomn hv the name of Ghaists, still continue perUnaehun 
UinkM, 

^ Digitized by Google 
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While cradihiff ice, borne on the roaring speat, 
Bweejpe dams, an' roilis, an* brigs, a* to tlie gate ; 
And troiB Glenbuek,* down to the Ratton-kef^i 
Auld jSyr is just one lenethenM, tumbling sea ; 
Then down ye' 11 hurl — deil nor ye never rise ! 
And dash the gumlie Jaups up to the pouring skiei: 
A lesson sadly teaching, to your coet» 
That Architecture's raUtIc art is lost ! 

NEW BRIG. 
Fine Architecture ! trowth, I needs must 8ay*t o*t ! 
The L— d be thankit that we've tint the gate o't ! 
Gaunt, ghastly, ghaist-alluring edifices^ 
Hanging with threat'ning jut, like precipices; 
O'er-arching, mouldy, gloom-inspiiing covet, 
Supporting roofe fantastic, stony groves ; 
Windows and doore, in nameless sculpture drest, 
With order, ^mmetry, or taste, unblest ; 
Forms like some bedlam-statuary's dream, 
The craz'd creations of misguided whim ; 
Forms might be worshipp'd on the bended knee, ) 
And still the second dread commnvd be free, \ 

Their likeness Is not found on earth, in air, or sea. > 
Mansions that would disgrace the building tapte 
Of any mason reptile, bird or beast ; 
Fit only for a doited Monkish race, 
Or fVoe^ maids, forsworn the dear embrace, 
Or Cuira of latter times, wha held the notion 
That sullen gloom was sterling, true d^^votion ; 
Fancies that our guid Burgh denies protection, 
And soon loay they expire, unbless'd with resuitectkm ) 

AULD BRIG. 
O ye, my dear-remember'd, ancient yealings, 
Were ye but here to share my wounded feeliugs ! 
Ye worUjy Proveses, an' mony a Bailie^ 
Wha in the paths of righteousness did toil ay ; 
Ye dainty Deacons, and ye douce Omveenert, 
To whom our modems are but cnusey-cleanen ; 
Ye godly Councils Wha hae bless'd this town ; 
Ye godly Brethren of the sacred gown, 
Wha meekly gae your hurdies to the smitsrt; 
And (what would now be strange) ye frodlif wriUrt: 
A* ye douce folk I've borne ahoon die broo, 
Vere ye bat here, what would ye say or do 1 



The source of the river jSfr, f •^ MiaH UmtUng 

-b9vtk» Urge keg. og,ed.yGoogIe ^ 
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How wofQld your epirits groan in deep vexstion, 

To see each melancbol v ah^ation ; 

And agonizing, curse tke time and place 

When ye bwat the base, d^en*rate race ! 

Nae langer Rev'rend Men, their country's gloiy, 

In plahi braid Scots hold forth a plain braid story, 

Nae langer thrifty Citizens, an' douce^ 

Meet owre a pint, or ih th^ Councit-house ; 

But staumrel, corJcy-headed, graceless gentiy ; 

The herryment and ruin of the country ; 

Men, three-parts made by Tailors and by Barbers, 

Wlia waste your wheel-hain'd gear on d— d new Brigs and 

Harbour* 1 ' 

NEW BRIG. 

Now hand you there ! for faith ye've said enough. 
And muckle mair than ye can malce to through. 
As for your Priesthood, I shall say but little, 
Corbie* and Clergy are a shot right kittle ; 
But under favour o' your langer beard, 
Abuse o* magistrates might weel be spar'd : 
Toliken them to your auld warld squad, 
I must needs say, comparisons are odd. 
In Ayry Wag-wits nae mair can hae a handle 
To mouth • a Citizen,' a term o' scandal : 
Nae mair the Council waddles down the street. 
In all the pomp of ignorant conceit : 
Men wha grew wise priggin ower hops an' raisins, 
Or gather' d lib'ral views in Bonds and Seisins. 
If haply Knowledge, on a random tramp. 
Had slior'd them with a glimmer of his lamp, 
And would to Common-sense, for once betray'd them 
Plain, dull Stupidity stept kindly in to aid them. * 



What farther clishmaclaver might been said 
What bloody wars, if sprites had blood to shed, 
Vo man can tell ; but all before their sight, 
A fairy train appear'd in order bright : 
Adown the glittering stream they ^tly danc^ ; 
Bright to the moon their various dresses glanced : 
They footed o'er the wat'ry glass so neat. 
The infant ice scarce bent beneath their feet ! 
While arts of minstrelsy among tbem rung, 
And soul-ennobling Bards heroic ditties sung. 
Ohad M^LaugUan^* thainU'inBpiring^fage, 
Been there to hear thia heavenly band ei^^age. 
When through hia dear Strathspey* they bore with 
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Or when they struck old Scotia's meltmg airs, 

The lover's raptur'd joys or bleeding cares ; 

How would bis Highland hig been nobler fir'd, 

And ev'n his matchless hand with finer touch in8pir*d 

No guess could tell what instniment appear'd, 

But all the soul of Music's self was heard ; 

Harmonious concert rung in every part, 

While simple melody pourM moving on the heart. 

The Genius of the Stream in front appears, 
A venerable chief advanc'd in years ; 
His hoary head with water-lilies crown'd, 
His manly leg with garter-tangle bound. 
Next came the loveUest pair in all the rinff. 
Sweet female Beauty hand in hand with Spring ♦ 
Then crown'd with flow'ry h»y, ca^ae Eural 407 
And Summer, with his fervid-beaming eye ; 
AU-cheering Plenty, with her flowing horn, 
Led yellow Autumn wreath'd with nodding com ; 
Then Winter's time-bleach'd locks did hoary show 
By Hospitality with cloudless brow. , 

Next foUow'd Courage with his martial stride, 
From where the Feal wild-woody coverts hide ; 
Benevolence, with mild, benignant air, 
A female form,* came from the tow'rs of Stair; 
Learning and worth in equal measures trode 
From simple Cairine, their long-lov'd abode ; 
Last, white-rob'd Peace, crown'd with a hazel wreath, 
To rustic Agriculture dia bequeath 
The broken iron instruments of Death ; 
At sight of whom our Sprites forgat their kindHiig wrath. 



THE VISION. 

BUJlH riRST.t 

Thi sun had clos'd the winter day, 
The curlers quat their roaring play, 

* The Poet here alludes to a Mrs. StewaH^ who was then 
in possession of Stair. She afterwards removed to .^tan- 
lodge on CJke banks of the Afton, n stream which she 8ubs»- 
fuently celebrated in a song entitled^ ^^Jifton Water.''* — Ed. 

t Duan, ft tsrm of Ossian*sfor the d^ff^erent division* of a 
digressivepoem. See his Oath-Loda, vol. ii. ofMaepherstm*9 
. translation. 
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An* boofer'd maokiii ta*en her way 

To kail-yards green, 
Wiifle fiadtblesB snaws ilk step betray 

Whare she has been. 

The thrasher's vreBxy JUngin-tree 
The lee-lang day had tired me ; 
And when the day had cloa'd his e'e, 

Far i' the west, 
Ben i' the spence, right pensivelie, 
I gaed to rest. 

There, lanely, by the bigle-cheek, 
I sat and ey'd the spewing reek, 
That fiD*d, wi' boast-provoldng smeek. 

The aold clay. Wggin ; 
An' heard the restless rattons squeak 
About the riggin. 

All in this mMtie, misty dime, 
1 backward mus'd on wasted time, 
How I bad spent my youthfu* prime, 

An' done nae-thing. 
Bat itringin bletliers up in rhyme. 
For fools to sing. 

Had I to guid advice but harkit, 
I might, by this, hae led a market, 
(^ strutted in a bank an' claikit 

My cash account: 
While here, half mad, half fed, half sarkit, 
Is a' th' amount. 

I started, matt'ring , blockhead ! coof ! 
And heav'd on high my waokit loof. 
To swear by a* yon starry roof. 

Or some rash aith. 
That I henceforth would be a rhyme proof 
TUI my last breath— 

When click ! the string the sneck did draw t 
And jee ! the door gaed to the wa* ; 
An* by my ingle-lowe I saw, 

Now Meezin bright, 
A t%ht, ontlandirii /ftzzte, braw. 
Come full hi sight 

Te need nae doubt, I hdd my whidit ; 
The infimt aith, half-form'd was cmsfat ; 
I glow'rd as eerie*s Pd been dusht, ^gj^ 
In sense wild glen ; ^ 
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When sweet, like modeit Worth, she Uudit* 
And gtepped ben. 

6i«en, slender, lesLf-clad kollyhvugha 
Were twisted, gracefu\ round her brows ; 
I took her for some Scottish mvM, 

By that same token ; 
An' come to stop those reckless vows, 

Wou'd soon been broken. 

A " hair-brain*d sentimental trace," 
Was strongly marked in her face ; 
A wikily-witty, rustic grace 

Shone full upon her ; 
Her eye, ev'n turned on empty space, 

Beam'd keen with Honour. 

Down flow'd her robe, a Tartan sheen, 
Till half a leg was scrimply seen ; 
And such a leg !jny borne Jean 

Could only peer it; 
Sae straught, sae taper, tight and clean, 
Nane else came near it. 

Her JfotttZ* large, of greenish hue, 
My gazing wonder chiefly drew ; 
peep lights and shades^ bold-miogUng, threw 

A lustre grand ; 
And seem*d, to my astontsh'd view, 

A well knoton land. 

Here, rivers in the sea were lost ; 
There, mountains to the skies were tost ; 
Here, tumbling billows marked the coast, 

With surging foam ; 
There distant shone Art^s lofty boast. 

The lordly dome. 

Here Doon pour'd down his far-fetch*d floodi. 
There, well-fed /rtnn« stately thuds ; 
Auld liermit Ayr staw thro' his woodii, 

On to the shore ; 
And many a lesser torrent scuds. 

With seeming roar. 

Low, in a sandy valley spread. 
An ancient Borough rear'd her head ; 
StIU, as in Bcottish story read. 

She boasts a Race, 
To ev*ry nobler virtue bred. ^^^ 

. AndpoHah'dgraee. ^8'^ 
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By itately tow'r or palace fair. 
Or rains pradantintbe air. 
Bold ■tana of iMvoes, here and tbera) 

I could discern; 
Some aeeni*d to mnae. Bomeseem'd to dar^ 
Witb featarea stern. 

Iff betrt did glowing transport tbei. 
To see a ^ace* neroic wlieel, 
And brandiab round the deepldy'd Med 

In stiirdv blows ; 
Wblle back-reeoiUng seem'd to reel 

Tbeir Soutbron foes. 

Bis CnaUinf*a SaoUur^^ amtk bim weB : 
Bold JUekardUn'aX berotc sweD • 
Tbe eblef on Smrk^ wbo glorious fell, 

In bich eoinniftnd ; 
Aad Hf wbom nitbleaB Fates eipel 

His native land. 

There, wheiea sceptr'd PiaiBhabad^ 
Btalk*d round its ashes lowly laid, 
1 nunk'd a martial race, portrayed 

In colonn strong ; 
Bold, ioldlflr-ibatur*d, undismay VI 

Tbeystrode along. - 

Thio* many a wild romantic grove,ir 
Jf ear many a bermicfbncy'd core, 
(Fit haonta for Friendship or for um) 



Near many a bermicfbncy'd core, 
" inta for Friendship or for um) 
In musing mood, 
( Judge,! saw him rove, 
DiipenBing good. 



* Tie WmOmeeM, t WOliam Wattace. 

t Adam WaUaee^pf Rkkardtmi, e0U$v% U the immorUi 
ptu mu rn ' •/ SecOith htdependaue* 
^ »■•._.. '-'^ ' Oragie^-whou 

f OnMndt at thefamouB battie on the 
\k» 4/ Smrh, fought anno 1448. That gloriouM vietorp 

V prHtdmuUf owtug to tkejudieums eouduet mnd iuiramiA 

•alMtn/Ms/aOflX Inrd pf CragU,wko died of kit % 



% WoUmeOj Udrd of Oragie, who wa* second (m eomwumd^ 
wiiw DouguUf eoarlef Ormami 

ndmoUfe 
ftkogaOi 
uftmr the uetSon. 

H CMIm, king ^ the Pieto, ftom. lekom tie dittria of 
WgU ie eoid to toko ite nmutOy lies buried, ae tradition eomoj 
wHit the famUu-oeat of the Montgomery of CoiPe-ftOd, 
whore huburki^laeeie Ota ehoum. 
T BaroHmningt thMoeatef the late Lord JuotUe Ctoti 

Vol. a a 
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With deMHrtrnck reverential awe* 
Tin learned <S«re and Son I saw, 
, To Nature's God and Natcire*8 law 
They save tbeir lore, 
This all its source ajod end t6 draw, 
That, to adore. 

BrfdfiWa brave wardf I wtil could tgf^ 
Beneath old Sectia*s smittng eye. 
Who called on Fame, low standing by 

To hand him on, 
Whttre many a Patriot-name on hi^ 

And hero shone. 



SCAM SKOOm^ 

With mostng-deep, astonished irtan^ 
I viewed the heavenly-seeming Fair; 
A f^iBp*rittg throb <ud witness beai^ 

Of kindred sweet, 

HHien, with an elder sister's air, 

^ She did me greet 

All hail ! my own inspired Baxd f 
In me thy native mose regard ! 
Nor longo- mourn thy (ate is haid ! 

Thus poorly low! 
I come to give thee such reward 

As we bestow. 

** Know the greitf Clenius of this Ii^ 
Has many ft light aeriaT band, 
WlK), an beneath his hkh command, 

Aa arts <Hr arms they nnd^stand, - 
Their labours ply. 

(* They SeoHa'* race among then, ahai;e ; 
Bmne fire the Soldier on to dare ; 
Some louse the Patriot up to bare 

Corruption's heart ; 
Some teach the Bard, a darting care^ 

ThetunefUIait.- 

•Oii&«i^ tk»»0atoftiulaU io9tor, miptumprofyft^ 
t CWmmK JUIorlm. D,g„izedby Google 



CBFEFLT SCOTTISH. 

** *Moog flwelling floods of reeking goro^ 
they tr&iit, kindKng qririts pour; 
Or, mid the venal senate roar, 

They, sightless, stand, 
To mend the honest Patriot-lore, 

And grace the land. 

** And when the bard, or hoaiy Sage, 
Charm or instruct the fhturevage, 
They bind the wild poetic rage 

In enei^, 
Or point the inconclusive page 

Full on Uie eye. 

** Hence Fullarton, the brave and young ; 
Hence DempsUr^s zeal-inspired tongue ; 
Hence sweet harmonicas Seattle sung 

His 'Minstrel lays;* 
Or tore, with noble ardour stung, 
The Sceptic's bays. 

(* To tower orders are asBign*d 
The humbler ranks of human-kind. 
Tlie rustic Bard, the lab'ring Hind, 

The Artisan ; 
An sboose, as vuious tiu>y*re inclin*d, 

Tlie various man. 

" WlMm yellow waves tl»e heavy grain* 
The threatening storm some strongly rein, 
Some teach to mdiorate the plain 

With tillage-skill; 
And some instruct the shepherd train 

Blitheo*er the hill. 

<* Some hint the lover's harmless wile ; 
Some grace the maiden's artless smile ; 
Some sooth the laborer's wearv toil, 

For humUe gains. 
And make his cottage-scenes be^le 

His cares and pains. 

** Some, bounded to a district-space, 
Explone at laige man's infant race, 
To mark the embryotic trace 

Of rustie Bard; 
And eareAiI note each op'ning grace, 
A guide and guard. 

** 0/ Osss am 7— 0»tte my naoie; , 
And this dtilrictasjniiie I claim, ogle 
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Where once tbe CampMls, cbiea of fame, 

Held ruling pow*r: 
I marked thy embryo tuneful flame, 

Thy natal hour. 

*' With future hope, I oft would gaze, 
Fond, on thy little early ways, 
Thy mdely caroird, chimiuK phrase, 

In uncouth rhymes, 
Fir*d at the simple artless lays 

Of other times. 

" I saw thee seek the sounding shore, 
Delighted with the dashing roar ; 
Or when the North his fleecy store 

Drove thro* the sky, 
I saw grim Nature's visage hoar. 

Struck thy young eye. 

** Or when the deep green-mantled earth 
Warmcherish'd ev*ry flow'ret's birth. 
And joy and music pouring forth 

In ev'ry grove, 
I saw thee eye the gen'ral mirth 

With boundless love. 

** When ripen*d fields, and azure skle^ 
CallM forth ue reapers* rustling noise, 
I saw thee leave thdir ev'nlng joys, 

' And lonely stalk. 
To vent tliy bosom's swelling rise 
In penrive walk. 

** When youthful love, warm-blushing strong 
Keen-shivering shot thy nerves alongf 
Those accents, grateful to thy tongue, 

Th* adored JVame, 
I taught thee how to pour in eong, 

To sooth thy flame. 

" I saw thy pulses maddening play. 
Wild send tliee ideasare's devious way, 
Misled by fancy s meteor ray. 

By passion driven ; 
But yet the light that led astray 

Was light from heaven. 

" I taught thy manners-painting strains^ 
The loves, the ways of simple swaih% 
Till now, o'er aU my wide domains 

Thy fame extendi;,, Google 
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And loiiie, the pride of Qnia^a plains, 
Become thy friends. ~ 

"Thou canst not learn, nor can I ehow, 
To paint with Thompson's landscape glow 
Or wake the boeom-nielting throe, 

With Skeiutone's art, 
Or pour with Grav, the moving flow 

Warm on the heart. 

" Tet all beneath the unrivalled rose, 
The lowly daisy sweetly blows ; 
Tho* large the forest^s monarch throwa 

His army shade, 
Tet green the juicy hawthorn grows, 

Adown the glade. 

*• Then never murmur nor repine ; 
Strive in thy hmuble sphere to shine ; 
And trusC me, not Potogft mine. 
Nor king's regard, 
Can give a bliss o'ermatching thine, 
A rustic Bard. 

*• To give my counsels all in one, 
Thy tuneful flame still careful fan ; 
Preaerve the Dignity of Man, 

With soul erect ; 
And trust, the Universal Plan 

WUl aU protect 

** And vear thou this /**— -she solemn nid. 
And bound the HoUy round my head : 
The poUshM leaves, and beiries red, 

Did rustling play ; 
And, like a passing thought, she fled 
In light away. ^ 



/ 
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I. 

My tovUl, my honour'd, much respected friend 1 

No mereenary Bard bii homage payg ; 
mm honest pride,.! scorn each selfish end. 

My dearest meed, a friend's esteem and m^o* 
To you I smg, in simple Scottish laya, ^^ , 
r^'lJJS'^y^^''^*" *" "^«'« BequcsteW scene; 

awT5?A! *° ■ ^"*«e would have bin : 

Ah . tho his worth miknown, fhr hap|>ier th^, I Wote. 

II. . 

November chill blaws loud wi' angry mkh . 

The short'ning wintei-day is near a cKe; 
^K'°i!7 fe**^ retreatiM Arae the pleucfa ; 

The black'ning trains o^craws to their repott: 
r^toil-wom Cotter frae his labour goes, 
n » IL^Jf ** ^** weekly moil is at an eS, 
Collects his spades, his mattocks, and his hoei; 

Hoping the mom in ease and rest to spend/ 
And weary o^er the moor his course doS^^ew&td bend 

in 

I At length his lonely cot appears in view. 
■ „S^°^^ the shelter of an aged tree : 
^,f5!fL^S***'t^'i^^''i°*"*n, stacher thro' 

To meet their Dad, wi* fllchter In noise an* flee. 
His wee bit ingle, blinkin bonily. '^ 

rrS. .tfl!^ h^rth^ane, his thriftie «otia*« anile. 
T*2J^P*,n8*nfi^Jpnmiingonhiskne?^ ^^ 

iJoesa his weary carking carw boniUe, 
An makes hun quite foiget his labour and Mi U4L 

IV. 
Belyve the elder bairns come drappin in, 

At service out, amang the farmers roun* ; 
Some ca* the pleuch, some herd, some tentie ria 

A cannle errand to a neebor town ; 
Their eld^ hope, their Jenny, woman grown. 

In youthfu* bk)om, love sparlcling in her eTL 
Comes hiwe, Mfhans, to riiow a braw new gS^ 

Or depoeite her salr- won penny-fee. 
To help her parents dear, if they in I 



V. 

Wr joy unfeign'd brothers and sisters meet. 

i!i!22!L?2?' swlfl-winf'd, unnotfcal fleet; 
■^-fclrththettneofthiaheseciorHeaii; 

zed by Google 
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tTbe pamita, partial, eye their IwpeAil y«a»; 

Antletpatloii forward points the view. 
The mother wi* her needle an* her sheens, 

6«re auld claes look amaist as weel's the new; 
* The Futhtr^ mixes a* wi' admonition due. 

VI. 
Their master's an' thdr mistress's command, 

TlM yoonkers a* are warned to obey ; 
•* An* ^Dlnd their labonrs wi* an es^ent hand, 

An' ne'er, tho* out o* rigbt» to jauk or ^ay : 

n' O ! be sore to fear the Lord alway ! "^^ 

An* mind your tftttjr, duty, morn an' nighU 
Lest tn tempUtion's path ye gani^ astray, "^ 

Tmi^ore ms couns^ahd aansting mtght: 
Th^ never sou^t in vain, that sought the Lord aright!** 

"" " VIL 

;Btit haik! a rm comes gently to tfie door; 

Jennpt wha kens the meaning o' the same, 
Tells how a neefaor lad came o*er the moor, 

To do eome errands, and convoy'Iier hame 
The wily motlier sees the conscious flame 

Sparkle in Jenmf^s e'e, and flush her cheek ; 
With heart-struck anxious care, inquires his name, 

While Jennf haflUns is afraid to speak : 
^ Weel pleaa'd the mother hears, it's nae wild, worthless rake. 

. WI' kindly weieoue Jbmy brings him ben ; 
w A stru>pan youth ; he takes tbe mother's ore ; 
/Blttbe Jmmy sees the Tisit's no DI ta'en ; 
C The fhther cracks of horses, pleughs, and kye. 
sThe youngster's artless heart o'erflows wi* Joy, 
s Bat Mate an' laithfii'^ scarce can weel behave; 
^ The mother, wi' a woman's wiles, can my ^^ 
") What makes the youth sae bashfti* an' sae grave'; 
Weel rteas'd to thfaik her bairnU respected Hfie tUt IM^ 

IX. 

« O happy love! where love Uke this is found; ' 

O heart-felt raptures ! bliss beyond conqMoe! 

Tte paced much this weary, mortal routU^ 
. Am! sage experience bids me this declare— 

** JS Heaven a draucht of heavenly pleasure span, , 
, One cordial in thu melancholy vale, 

*Tis when a youttiful, loving, modest pab", 
1 In other's arms breathe out the tender tale, 
'9«w&tb the mafc*white Ihom that scento tlM ev'Biof 
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X. 

li there, in human form, that bean a heart-* f' 

A wretch! a villain! lost to love and truth! 
That can, with studied, dy, ensnaring art. 

Betray sweet Jeiuiy*« unsuspecting youth 1 
Curae on his perjured arts! dissembling smooth! I 
Are Honour, virtue, conscience, all exil*d 1 
; ^^re w> pity, no retentiag ruth. , 

* ,pJf™°^ tothe parents foncDing o*er their child) ^ 
; I iienpahiti the ruin*d maid, apd their distraction wild! 
XI. 
Bnt now the sapper crowns their simple board ! 
The halMome parHuk, chief o' Seotia't food ; 
The soup their only katokie does afford, 

1 nat yont the halian snngly chows her cud : 
The dame brings forth in complimental mood, 
A J°l??^ '**® ^^* herweel-hato'd kcbbuckfell. 
T^r*** '.P^'**' an' aft he ca's it good ; 
The frugal wifle garrulous wHI tell, 
How »thas a towmond auld, sfai' lint was l» the bell. 

xn. 

The cbeerftt* sapper done, wl' serious face," 

The sire turns o'er, wi' patriarchal grace. 

The big ffa^^Bible, ai£e his fathePs^Sde • 
Hta bonnet rev'rently is laid aside. ^ ' 

'rSil £S '**^^ ^«**» **« an* «»"» r 
' hTJSI"" *»»*^once did sweet in Zion glide, ^^^ 
V A^^T?^ * P**^*»" withjudicious care ; * \ 

\And '-e^w^prMq, GW/». he says with solemn afn> 

xra. 

Or n^e £/^» beats the heav'nward fli^ ' 
nl?^^^!;^^^^^^^ Scotia's holy lnyu: 
Cmnpar d with these. Italian triUsire teie ; 
kI^J^^^ ^•'^ ^ heart-feh raptures ralM, - 
Nae unison hae they with our Creator's ^Sm. 

XIV. 
HnS?^"**® ^'*«'" '^''« *e wcred page. 
Or 5K,1Ji23J^f ^^/riend of God <mSh ; 
With .tfswW:'* ungracious pn«ray ; 

zed by Google 
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Or.liow tlMr»|fcI Bmri did groaniiig He 
Beneath the atroke of Heayen*s avengfof ire; 

Or, Job* 9 patlMtie plaint, and waiHng ciy ; 
Or, rapt JtaiaJi's wild Berafdiic fire ; 

Or ocber lioly seeri that tune the sacred lyre. 

XV. 
Pttrlmpa the CkriHimn volume ia tlie theme. 

How gtiMen blood for gnilty man was shed ; 
How J5r«, wlio Iwre in )ieav*n the aecond name. 

Had not on earth wliereoii to lay bis liead : 
How His first followers and servants sped ; 

The precepts sage they wrote to many a land: 
How Ae, who kme in Patmos banislied, 

Saw in the sun a mighty angel stand ; 
And heard great B<a*lon'o doom prononneed liy Heavai*k 



XVI. 
/^Tben Imeeling down, to heayoi's eternal King, \ 
i Tlie «amt, the father^ and the \u8bamd prays : \ 
, Hope '* springs ezuMng on triumphant wing,"« t 
' That (Ait«th^ an shaUmert in future days; i 
' There, ever bifsk RfuilSfeaieirra^, / 

No more to sigh, or shed the bitter tear, / 

1 Tontli^ hynming their Creator** praise, ' 

\ m such society, yet still more dear ; 
While circling tune moves round in an eternal spbeit. 

xvn. ^ 

Ooaipar*d with^lg, bow pogf Selte|^*8 j^ride^ A 

"te'rtltliypbAipOT' method, an^Tcfart, "^ * *Vv 
When men display to congregatioos wide, "s^'. 

Bevoticm's ev*ry grace eicen t tlie ' 
ThePtfwVtocens'd.the"^^ "^ 



The pompous strain, the sacerdotal stole ; 
Bm han^ in mme etftuifetu apart. 



May near, well pleas* C th^lraguage o£jhe soul 
And m his book of Ufe the im njtes poor enrdt. " 

xvni. 
TImb boaeward an take off their sev'ral way ; 

TIm youngKng cottagers retire to rest; 
TtmpmM^ir tbeit eeeret komage pay. 

And vrofler up to Heaven the warm requesti 
TIM A who soils the raven's clam'roin nes^ 
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And decln tbe Uy lUr in ftm'nr prMa, 
WoukL in the imnf ois wisdom ie^ tlie tait, 

For them and for their little ones provide, 
Bat cliiefly In their hearts with grace ^Svine preeidt. 

XIX. 
Prom 8C§ne8 Iflc e the se ol^^cotid's grandeur 

TKSt'mak'Oi bur Ih^ aThonre, reverffabruwi 
Mkfies auadkgH^ areJbut the bre ath of kino, * 

^TAn mnest mainruie*hafliat iWffk ATRd ;»» 
/And eertes in ftdr virtue's heavenly road, \ 
I Tlie eoUage leaves the palace flir beldnd ; \ 
. What is a loRllliig*s pomp? a cumbrous ioaid,! 
V Disguising of the wretch of human-kind, // 
Sindied in aits of heU, in wickedness refin*d tJ 

XX. 

O Seotial my dear, my native soil ! 

For whom my v^armest wish to lieaven is SMit, 
Long roay*tlie luudy sons at rustic toU, 

Be blest with liealtli, and peace^ and sweet conteAt! 
And, O ! may heaven their simple lives prevenc 

From luxury's contagion, weak and vile ! 
Then, howe'er crowns and eoroneU be rent, 

A virtMmu populace may rise die ^n^lle, 
And staifir a wall of lire around their mueh'tovM hU. 

XXI. 
O Tkou! who pour'd the patrioUc tide 

That streamed thro' WaUace^e undaunted heart ; 
Who dared to noMy stem tyrannic pride, 

Or noUy die, the second glorioas put, 
(The patiiot'i Ood, pecuharty thou art. 

His ftiend, innpirer, guardian, and reworf !) 
O never, never SeoHa^* reahn desert ; 

But stiU the pairial and the patriot hari^ 
III bright soccoMion rise, tier ornament and gnard! / 



VEttSES 

WniTTBM Ul PKI^R'S^OAESB HBUUTAOB, ON mi ' H - M— , 

Thov whom .chance may hither lead, 
Be thou clad In rusMt weed, 
Be thou decked in sUken stole, 
Grave these cooONla on tl^ Mok- 

^^ cdbyVjOogle 
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Life k bat a day at most, 
Sprung from nieht, in darlmeas lost ; 
Hope not smnhme ev'ry. hour, 
Fear cot Glouds will always low'r. 

As youth and love, with sprfgfady dance, 
Beneath thy rooming star advance, 
Pleasure with her siren air 
May delude the thoughtless pah- ; 
Let prudence bless enjoyment's cup. 
Then raptured sip, ana sip it up. 

As thy day grows warm and high. 
Life's meridian flaming nigh, 
Dost thou sDum the humble valel 
Life's proM summits wouMst thoa scale t , 
Check thy climbing st^, elate, 
Evils lurk in felon wait ; 
Dangers, eagle-pinion'd, bold, 
Soar around each cliffy hold. 
While eheerful peace, wiUi linnet song, 
Chants the lowly dells among. 

4s the diades of evening close, 
Beck'ning thee to long, repose ; 
As life itself becomes disease, 
Seek the chimney-neuk of ease ; 
There ruminate with sober thought, 
On all thou'st seen, and heard, and wioaght ; 
And teach the sportive younkers round, 
Laws of experience, sage and soond. 
Say, Man's true, genuine, estunate. 
The grand criterion of his fate^ 
Is not, art thou high or low ? 
Did thy fortune ebb or flow 1 
Did many talents gild the span 1 
Or frugal nature grudge thee one 1 
TeU them, and press it on tb^ir mhid, 
Amdou thyself must shortly find. 
The smile or frown of awful heav'n. 
To virtue or to vice is idv'n. 
Say, to be just, and kind, and wise, 
There solid self-enjoyment lies ; 
That foolish, setflsb, fkithlessways. 
Lead to the wretched, vile, and base. 

Thus resign'd and quiet, cretp 
To the bed of lasUng sleep ; - 
Sleep, wheaoe thoa abalt ne*er awalm, 
Nlgu, whe^ daniB AbH nem Inak. 



POBMS, 
^rm fliuire life, fhture no more, ) 
To light and joy the good reatore. > 
To light and joy unknown befoce ! ) 

Stranger, go • Heay*n be thy guide ! 
Quod the Beadsman of Nith^idc. 



^ PRAYER^ 

VHOBR THK PRB8SURB OF VIOLKNT AMOXJUH 

O THOU great Beine ! what thou art 

Surpasses me to know ; 
Yet sure I am, that known to Thee 

Are all thy works below. 

Thy creature here before Thee stands. 

All wretched and distrest ; 
Yet sure those iUs that wrinjr my soul 

Obey thy high behest. "* ^ "^^ 

Shre Thou, Almighty, canst not act 

From cruelty or wrath ! 
O, ftee my weary eyes ftom teanL 

Or, close them fast in dekth ! 

But if I must afflicted be. 

To suit some wise design; ' 
Then man my soul with firm ranlves 

To bear and not repfaie ! 



Jl PRAYER, 

HI TBI PROSPBOT or DSATH. 

■ I. • 

O TBov, unknown. Almighty Oanse 

OfaUmyhopeandfea?!^ 
In whose dread presence, ere an hour, 

rerhaps I must appear ! 

n. 

'^iJlil® wander'd in those paths 

Of life I ought to shun : 
A%9ometking, loudly in my breasL ' 

Semonstraies I have done ; ^^ 

zed by Google 
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ni. 

TlMHi know'st tbat Thou Iiast formed me 

With passions wild and strong; 
And listening to their witching vmce 

Hiu often led me wrong. 

IV. 
VHiere humah weakness turn eouM ibortt 

Orfraat^ slept aside, 
00 Thoa. All-good I for such Thou art, 

In shaaes ofdarkness bide. 
V 
Where with intention I have or'd, 

No other plea I have, 
But, Thou art good; and goodness still 

Delii^tetb to forgive. 



STJlJVZJiS 

on TBI SAMK OCCASION 

L 
Wbt am Iloath to leave this earthly scene 1 

Have I so fimnd It full of pleasing charms T 
Borne drone of Joy with draughts of ill between ; 

Some fleams of sunshine mid. renewing storma : 
Is it deputing pangs my sodl alarmsl 

Or deatb'ff unlovely, dreary, dark abode 1 
For guilt, for guilt, my terrors are in arms ; 

I tremble to approach an angry God, 
And Justly smart oeneatb his sin-avenging rod. 

n. 

Fttin would I say, " Forgive my foul offence !** 

Fain promise never more to disobey : 
But, should my Author health again dispense, 

Again 1 might desert fair virtue's way : 
Again in folly*s path might go astray ; 

Again exalt the brute and sink the man ; 
Then how should I for heavenly mercy pray. 

Who act so counter heavenly mercy's plan 1 
Who sin so oA have moum'd, yet to temptation lanl 

ni. 

O Tboo, great Governor of all below 
Iff may dare a liftod eye to Thee 



1 
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Tby nod can make the tempett cease to btow, 
Or still tbe tumult of the raging sea; 

With that controlling pow*r as^t ev*n me. 
Those headlong, fnrious passions to eonfloe; 

For aH unfit I feel my powers to be, 
To role their torrent in th' allowed line ; 

O, aid me with thy help. Omnipotence DHrine! 
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O THOU, diead Pow'r, who reign'st above ; 

I know thon wilt me hear : 
When for this scene of peace and love, 

I make my prayer sincere. 
U. 
The hoary sire— the mortal stroke, 

Long, long, be pleased to spare ! 
To bleas his little filial flock, 

And show what good men are. 

in. 

fflis, who her lovely oflspring eyes 

With tender hopes and fears, 
O bless her with a mother*s joys, 

But spare a mother*s tears! 
IV. 
Their hope, their stay, their dailing youth ; 

In manhood*s dawning blush ; 
Bless biro, thou God of love and troth, 

Up to a parent's wish I 
V. 
The beauteous, BenjA sister-band, 

With earnest tears I pray, 
Thou kttowest the snares on ev'ry band, 

Guide Thou their steps alway ! 
VL 
When soon or late ibey reach that coast, 
_ O'er^ife's rough ocean driv'n. 
May they r^oite, no wand*rer lost, 

A fomlly in heav*n e^ by Google 
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A GRACE BEFORE DINNSRr 
Othou, wboUndfy dost provide 

For evttr creature's want ! 
We Mess tbee, God ofNatoic wide, 

For all thy goodness lent : 

And if it please thee, heavenly Guide, 

May never worse be sent ; 
Bat whether granted or denied, 
. ^Md Mess us with content! 



THE FIRST PSALM., 

TBI BMB in Mlb, wherever plae*d, 

Bath happiness in store, 
Who walks not in the wicked's way. 

Nor learns their guilty lore ! 

Nor fiom the seat of scornful pride 
Casts forth his eyes abroad, 

But with humility BXk' awe 
Btfll walks before his God. 

That man sfaaU flourish Uke the traee 
_Whlch by the streamlets grow? 
The fhiitful top is spread on high. 
And firm the rootbetow. 

But be whose bkiesom buds in guilt, 
Shril to the ground be cast, 

And like the rootless stubble, tost 
Belbfe the swearing blast 

For why; That God, the good adore. 
Hath giv*n them peace and rest, 

But hath decreed that wicked mea 
Shall ne'er be truly blest. 



THE FIRST SIX VERSES OF THE JrUTETIETB 

O THov, the fint, the greatest FMend 

Of an the human race 1 
Whose strong right hand haa tver bean 

Their stay and dweOipi place I 



Mi POEM8 

Befoie the naouiitains heav'd their 

Beneath thy fooBinf hand, 
Before this pond'reus globe itwlf 

Aroee at thy ctMnmand; 

That Pow*r which raised and atlll nphokb 

Ttito univenal frame. 
From countlesi, unbq^iiming time, "^ 

Was ever still the same. 

Those mighty periods of years % ■ 

Which seem to ns so vast, 
Appear no more before thy ri(flA 

Than yesterday tbot's pasu 

Thoo giv'st the word— Thy creBtwe, man. 
Is to existence brought ; 
' I thou sayest, ** Ye sons of men, 
1 ye tola nought!'* 

Thou layest them, with all thehr cares^ 

In everiaating sleep ; 
As with a flood Thou talE'st them off 

With dverwhelming sweep. 

They flourish lUce the morning flow*r, 

In beauty's pride array'd ; 
But long ere night, cut down, it Has 

An wither'd and decay'd. 



EPISTLE TO A TOUJfQ FRIEXD, 
I. 
I LANa hae thou^t, my youthfti* ftiend, 

A aomethinc to liave sent you, 
Tho* it should serve no other end 

Than Just a Idnd memento; 
But bow the subject-theme may gang, 

Let time and chance determine ; 
Perhaps it may turn out a sang, 

Perliaps turn out a sermon. 
IL 
Te*ll try the worid soon, my lad. 

And Jtndrew dear, believe me, 
Ye'n find manldnd an unco squad. 

And muckle t" * * 

For care andt 



de they may grieve ye! 

i troufite set your thought, 

Vv*n when your end's attafaMd; ^, 
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And •' your views may come to noD^n^ 
When ey*ry nerve is strained. 

in. 

rn no say men are villains a' ; 
• Tbe real, liarden'd wicked, , 
Wha bae nae cbeclc bat buman law, 

Are to a few restricked— 
But ocb ! mankind are uilco weak, 

An* little to be trusted ; 
Jfse^f tbe wavering balance shako 

lt*s rarely right adjusted ! 

IV. 
Yet they wha fa' in fortune's strife, 

Their Arte we should na censure, 
For Btin th* inqfortaiU end of life. 

They equ^ly may answer ; 
A man may hae an honest heart, 

Tho* poortith hourly stare him ; 
A man may tak a neebor's part, 

Yet bae na cask to spare him. 

V. 

Ayftee, aff ban', your story tell, 

When wi' a bosom crony ; 
But still keep somediing to yourael, 

Ye'll scarcely tell to ony. 
Ck>nceal yoursel as weel's ye can, 

Frae critical dissection ; 
But keek thro* ev'ry other man, 

Wi' sharpen'd sly inspection. 

VI. , 

The sacied lowe o* weel-placed lave, 

Luxuriantly Indulge it^ 
But never tempt th' Ulieit rove^ 

Tho* naetbing should divulge it ; 
1 waive tbe cruantum o' the on. 

The hazard o' concealing ; 
But ocb ! it hardens a' within. 

And petrifies the feeling • 

VII. 
To catch dame Fortune's golden amttoi 

Aasldaoas wait upon her ; 
And gftther gear by ev'ry wil% 
That'fjus&fieil by honour- ^ , 
.yoi.I. H -^Google 



Not Ibr |9|144« it in a he4fiB, 

Nor lor a train-attendaot, 
But for the i^orious privil^c 

or being tndepemtmL 

vm. 

The fiBar o* hell*8 a baagmanU whip 

To haud the wretch in order-^ 
Bnt where ye feel your Ao»#«r griy* 

Let that ay be your border ; 
It*fl flUghtest touches, instant pamiQ . 

Debar a' side pretences ; 
And resohitely keep its laws, 

Uncaring consequences. 

EL 
The great Creator to revel^ 

Must sore become the ere0tiir»! 
But still the preaching cant nubeur, 

And ev*n the rigid feature ; 
Yet ne*er with wits profane to raagOi 

Be complidsance extended; 
An atheist's laugh's a poor ezchanga 

For Deity offended! 

X. 

When ranting round in pleaamre'a tlagk 

Religion may be blinded ; 
Or, if she 1^ a random Wm^, 

It may bie little minded; 
But when on life we're tempest driven, 

A conscience but a canker— 
A correspondence fix'd wi* Hear'n, 

Is sure a nobler aneh4fr .' 

XI. 

Adieu, dear, amiable youth ! 

Your heart can ne'er be wanting ; 
May prudence, fortitude, and truth* 

]&ect your Iwow undauntlng! 
In plouKhman phrase. " Gad sqnd you speed/' 

Still daily to grow wiser : 
And may you better re<!k the rede, 

Than everittd th* adviier ! 

Digifeed by Google 



Book II. 

PATHETIC, BLE6IAC. AND DESOBIPTmS 



MAJT WA8 JiJiDH TO MOURJf 

▲ DIBCIB. 

f ' 

I Whkm chin Novembef *8 surly Mast 

Made fields and foteslB Imre, 
One ev*iiiiig, as I wanderM forth 

Along the banks of w^. 
I aaf*d a man, whose a^ step 

SeemM weaiy, worn with care ; 
His face was furrowM o'er with jmn. 

And hoaiT was his hahr. 
IL 
Yoang stranger, whither wand'rest tbonl 

(B^nn the reverend sage ;) 
Does thirst of wealth thy step constrain. 

Or yoQthfnl pleasure's rage 1 
Or haply, prest with cares and woes, 

ToofooB thou hast began 
To wander forth, with me, to moufii 

The miseries of man! 

m. 

The son that overhangs yon mooia, 

Ont-rareading (kt and wide, 
Where hundred labour to support 

A haughty loidling's pride ; 
Vve seen yon weaiy winter son 

Twice forty times return ; 
And ev'ry time has added prooA, 

That man was made to mourn. 

IV. 
O man ! while In thy early yean. 

How prodigal of ttme ! 
lOspending all thy precious hoiu% 

Thy glorious youAfu! prime! Q^o^jg 
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Alternate fdlies take the iway ; 

Licentious passiomi burn ; 
Which teiifold force gives Nature's law 

That inan was made to mourn. 

V. 
Ldok not alone on youthful prime 

Or manhood's active might ; 
Man then is useful 1o his kind, 

Supported in his right ; 
But see him on the edge of life. 

With cares and sorrows worn, 
Then age and want, oh! ill matched pair! 

Show mkn was made to mourn. 

VI. 

A few seem favourites of Fate, 

In Pleasure's lop carest ; 
Yet. think not all the rich and great 
^ A>e likewise truly blest 
But oh ! what crowds in every land, 

Are vnretched and forlorn ; 
Thio* weary life this lesson leain, 

That man was made to mourn. 

• vn. 

Many and sharp the num'rous ills 

Inwoven with our frame ! 
More pointed still we make ourselves 

Regret, remorse, and shame ! 
And man, whose heav'n-erected £ftce 

The smites of k)ve adorn, 
Man's inhum^anity to man 

Makes countless thousands mourn. 

vin. 

See yonder poor, o'erlabour'd wi^t, 

So abject, mean and vile, 
Who bq^ a brother of the earth. 

To give him leave to toil ; 
And see his lordly fellow-worm 

The poor petition spurn, 
Unmindful, tho' a weeping wife 

And helpless offering mourn. 

IX. 

If I'm derign'd yon lordling's 8lave|— 

By Nature's law design'd : 1 
Why was an independent wtah f 
t E'er planted in my mind t r-^L^^ 



wBa an independent wish f 
planted in my mind I Q^f^lg 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH. 

If not, wby am I subject to 

His cruelty, or scorn 1 
Or why has man the will and pow'r 

To make his fellow mourn f 

X. 

Yet, let not this too much, my son 

Disturb thy vouthful breast; 
This partial view of human kind 

Is surdy not the laatl 
The poor, of^essed, honest man. 

Had never, sure, been born, 
Had there nm been some recompense 

To cfMufort those that mourn. 

XI. 

O death ! the poor man's dearest friend ! 

The kindest and the best ! 
Welcome the hour my aged limbs 

Are laid with thee at rest ! 

fTbe great, the wealthy, fear thy blow. 
From pomp and pleasure torn ; 
Bat, oh— a blest relief to those 
That weary-teden mourn \j 



A WINTER NIGHT. 

Poor naked wretekeo^ wkereeoo^er you are^ 
That Me the fdtmg of tkiopitiUoa storm t 
How ekaU your houselees heade^ and unfed ««*, 
Tour looped and windowed raggodneee^ drfmd you 
From eeaoons eueh as these!— SHAKSPlAma. 

WBXir biting Boreae fell and doure, 
SMorp shivers thro* the leafless bow*r ; 
Wben Phabue giea a short-llv'd |k)w»r 
Far south the lift, 
Dfan-dark'ning thro* the flaky shower, 
vinrau wub Qrwhlriindrift! 

Ae night the ttorm the steeples rocked, 
Iborl^ar sweet in sleep was locked, ^ 

While biini% wi' snawy wreaths up^^KJckH 
Wild.«ldying swirl, 

Of ttatt* the mliiinf outlet bocki^, 

Down headlong hurl. , 
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LiBt'niiig, the doon an' wtimoda raMet 
I tbougbt me on the ourie cattlet 
Or sUly sbeept wtw bide this brattle 

O* winter war. 
And thro* the drift, deep-lairing sprattle, 

Beneath a scar. 
Uk happing bird, wee helpless thing, 
That, in the merry months o* spring, 
Delighted me to hear thee sing. 

What comes o* thee 1 ^ 
Where wilt tlK>u cow'r thy cbitt*ting y^x^i^ 

An*cIosetliye*e1 
Ev*n you on murd'ring errands toil'd, 
Lone, from your savage homes exiled. 
The blood-stained roost, and sheep-cote spoii'd, 

My heart forgets, 
While pitiless the tempest wild. 

Sate OD you beats. 
Now Pkabe, in her midnight reign, 
Park muffled, view*d the dreanr plain, 
BtiU crowding thoughts, a pensive train, 

Bose in my aoul, 
When on my ear thto plaintiTa stnin. 

Stow, solemn, r' 
** Blow, blow, ye winds, with heavier gut ! 
And freeze, thou bitter-biting frost ! 
Descend, ye chilly, smothering snows ! 
Not an your rage, as now united, shaw 
More hard unkindness, unrelenting) 
TengeAil malice, nnrepenting, 
Than heaven-M«min*«l man ta brothwr Aua keM01ffe ! 

** See Mem oppression's iron grhk, 

Or mad Ambition's gory hand, 
Sending, like bleod-bbunds from the slip, 

Wo, want, and murder o'er a land . 

** Ev*n in the peaeefni rural vale. 
Truth, weeping, teiis the mournful tale. 
How pamper'd litzuiy, flatt'iy by her «Mki» 



The parasite anpowoning her ear. . 
With all the servile wretches, hi the rear, 
liook o'er proud proparty extended KrMak 
And eyes the simple rusHc hind, 

Whose toll upholds the sUtt*ring 
A oreatuie of another kind, 



m..SP^ coarser substalaee, unrMtti*^ 

'■M'd flir herlonHy use thus fhr, thus vile, belofir. 



CBIEFLT SCOTTISH. f 

M WlMni #lNni If love'i fokid, teador ttiMi 
With lordly bonoor's lofty brow. 
The pow*ra you proudly own 1 
Ii there, beneath love*i noble name, 
Can haiboar, dark, the lelfish aim, 

To bless himself alone ! 
** If ark ma^ten-bmocence a prey 

To love pretending snares, 
Tfais boasted bonoor turns away, 
Shoaning soft pity's rising sway. 
B«gardleM of the tears, and nnavailing prayers! 
Peibaps, ttiis boor, in mis'ry's squalid nest, 
She strains your tnfhnt to her joyless breast. 
And with a mother's fean shrieks at the rocking blast]- 
** O yei who, sunk in beds of down, 
Feel not a want bm what yourselves create, 
Think for a moment on his wretched fate. 
Whom friends and fortune qoiia disown ! 
ID satisfied keen nature's clam'roua call, 
Stretched on his straw, he layahimself to sleep^ 
While thro* the ragged roof and chinky wall, 
ChiO o'er his slumbers piles the drifty heap !«- 
Think on the dungeon's grim confine. 
Where gailt and poor misfortune pine ! 
Guilt, emog man, relenting view ! 
But shall tfl^ legal rage pursue 
The wretch aUoidy crushed low 
By cruel fortune's ondeswved UoW ! 
Affliction's sons are brothers in distress, 
A bpother to relieve, how ezquirite the bUss !** 
I heard nae mair, for Chanticleer 

43hook oiTlhe pouthery snaw, 
And hail'd the morning with a cheer, 

A cottage rousing craw. 
But deep this troth impressed my iblnd— 

ThiD^all his works abroad, 

The heart, benevolent and kind. 

The mott resembles GOD* 



WIJTTER, 
▲ naes. 
I. 
Tn wintry west extends his blast, 

And bail and rain does Maw ; 
OrtJhe stormy north sends driving forth 
The bUndini sleet and snaw : 
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W^ tomlilfaig brown, the Inin comn 

And roars frae bank to brae ; 
And bird and* beast in covert rest, 

And paas the beartlesB day. 

IL 
•* The tmreeping blast, the sky o'ercaat,"* 

Thejoyteaswinter-day, ^^ 

Let others feiir, to me moro dear 

Than all the pride of May ! 
The tempest's howl, it sooOiee my soul, 
^My grieft it seems to join, 
The leafless trees my faacy please. 

Their fate resemble* mine! 

Tboa Pttw'r Sapreme, whose mighty scheme 

The« woes of mine fulfil, ' ^^ 

Mete, firm, I rest, they moat be bat. 

Because they are thy wHI ! 
Then all I want (O do thou grant 

This one request of miiie !) 
Bface to enjoy thou dost deny. 

Asiiat me to resign. 



Z^ESPOJrOEJfCTf 

ANODE. 

• I. 

OmKBB*D with grief, oppress'd with cai«. 
A burden more than I can bear, 

I sit me down and sigh ; 
O life, thou art a galling load, 
A lorg, a rough, a weary road. 
To wretches such as I ! 
Dim backward as I cast my view. 
What sick'ning scenes appear ! 
What sorrows yet may pterce me thro' 
Too justly I may fear ! 
. Stin caring, despairing, 

Must be my bitter doom ; 
«y woes here shall close ne'er. 
But with tile closing tomb ! 

• • Z>r. r««i^ --^Google 
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IL 

tfapfiy, ye sons of huty lifie, 
Woo, equal t« tbe bustling strife. 

No otBer view regard ! 
ET*n when tbe wished end's deny*d| 
Yet while the busy means are ply'd, 

They bring their own reward : 
Whilst I, a hope*afoandon*d wight, 

Unfitted with an ^im. 
Meet eVry sad returning night. 
And joyless mourn the same, 
Ton, bustling, and iusUing 

FOTget each grief and pain; 
I, listless, yet restless, 
Fhid every proepect vahiu 

m. 

Bow blest the Solitary's lot. 
Who, aU fotgetthiff, aH-forgot, 

WitMn his hnmlrfe cdi, ^ 

The eavem wild with tangling roote, 
Sits o*er his newly-gather'd fhilts, 

Besida his crystal well ! 
Or, haply to his ev'ning thought, 

By unfrequented stream, 
The ways of men are distant lurougbt, 
- A fiiint collected dream ; 
While praising, and raising 
His theughiB to heav'n on high, 
As wand'mig, meand'ring. 
He views the solemn s^ty. 

IV. 

Then I, na lonely liezmit plac'd 
Where never human fo<rtAep trac'd, 

Less fit to play the part ; 
Tbe lucky moment to improve, 
Andjvtft to stop and^tMt to move, 

With self-respecting art : 
But ah ! those pleasures, loves>ud joys, 

Which I too keenly taste, 
The Solitary can despise, 
Can want, and yet be blest ! 

He needs not, he heeds,not, 
Or human love <Hr hate, , 

WhilslI here, must ciy herai ogle 
AtpeifidyiBcrate! .^ ^ 
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V. 
Oh ! enviable, early days, 
When dancing thoughtleflB pleamfe^i 

To care, to guilt unknown ! 
How ill exchfuig*d for riper tifflfls, 
To feel the follies, or the crimes^ 

Of others, or my own ! 
Ye tiny elves that guiltless sport, 

LilEe linnets in the bush, . 
Ye little know the ills ye court, 
Wben manhood is your wisb ! 
The Josses, the crosses, 

That active man engagfe ! 
The fears aU, the tears ail, 
Thedhndecliniogive/ 



TO RUiJf. 
I. 



n. 

And thou, grim pow^r, by life ■bborr'ct 
While life a pleasure can ailbid, 

Oh ! hear a wretch's pray'r ! 
No more I shrink appan'd, afraid, 
I eourt, I beg thy friendly aid, 

To dose this scene of care ! 
When shall my soul, in silent peaee, 
^Besign me'BJomiege day: 
My WMuy heart its thzDbbingi « 

Gold mouldering in tbt diilrl 



CSJEFLt iSCOTTISH. \Vi 

No feftr ttMe, no ttiMiMM, 

To mttSh HQT ItfeleM face ; 
Sncl&sped, andftnu^ied 

WiUiio tbycold embrace ! 



UIMSMT OF iMJntr, ^TTBEJt OF ^C4kT8 

mt TBK AWSdAOH or emam. 



"a: 



Kature hanea her maatle green 
every bloonung tree, 



And spreads her sheets o*' daisies white 

Out o*er the craasy lea : 
Now Phcebos dieera the crystal stiMaM^ 

And glada the axure sUes ; 
But nought can glad the weiiiy wight 

That fhst in dtanuxe Iki. 

Now lav'roclcs wake the merry mom, 

Aloft on dewy wing ; 
The merle, in his noontide b6w*r, " 

Maicee woodland echoes ring ; 
The mavis mild, wi* msny a note, 

Singi drowsy flay to reat: 
In love and fr ood e m th«y vMee, 

Wi* care nor Oatn oppA. 

Now blooms the Hly 1^ ttebaifll, 
The primrose down the brae ; 

The hawthorn's budding in the glen, 

.And m k-white is the slae ; 

The meanefetmnd in ihir Scotland 
May rove the sweets amang : 

But I, the aueen of a* Scotland, 
Maun lie in prison Strang. 

I was the Queen o* bonle Fratte«, 
Where htkpny I hae been; 



Ftt* li^iy talie I in the moM, 
As uithe lay down U e*en : 
And rm the Sovereign ofScOOtfi 



And monic a traitor there : 
Tec here I lie in foreign bandk, 
And never ending care. 

But as for thee. ttMm Mm wmaii 

My sliCer and my fMt 
Offm VengetfllMi Mt, riwll wtM •■Nwi 

That thro* thy ao«l i' ^ 
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The weeping blood in womsn*e breaet 

Waa never known to thee ; 
Nor th* balm that drape on wounds of wo 

Frae woman's pitying e'e. 

My son ! my son ! may kinder stare 

Upcm thy fortune shine ; 
And may those pleasures gild thy reign. 

That ne*er wad bonk on mfne ! 
God keep thee fne thy motlier*sftei, 

Or turn theirlieaits to thee ; 
And where ttiou meet'st thy ^nothei^s friend) 

Remember liim for me I 

O! soon, to me, may sunmier«us 

Naemak ligiit up the mom! 
Nae mair, to me, the autnnm winds 

Wav6 o*er the y^low com ! 
And in tlie narrow house o* death 

Let winter round me rave ! 
And the next flowers that deck the spring, 

BkXMn on my peaceful grave ! 



THE LAMEJrr, 

CQlSXOmB BT THB VXPORTUMATS ISSUI OP 4 PBtBaB't 

▲MOUR. 

ttflss/ how oft does Goodness wonnd tUdf 
JtU $wut Aflbction provt the spring tf w 

Hom. 



THOV pale orb, that rilent sfames 
While cars.untroubled mortals sfeep» 

Tliott seest a wretch tliat inly pines, 
And wanders here to wail and weep 

With wo 1 nightty vigils keep. 
Beneath thy wan unwarming beam: 

And moum in lamentation deep, 
How Ufs and low are all a dream. 

n 

lioTleas view tfoiy rays adora i 
T%9 fUntly-maiked distant hill : 

1 J o yl sss view thy tremblfaig hora, ^ ,^ 

BflOeeied to the gaigUncHn : Google 
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Mtrlbiidhr-flatterfiiff beartjlw etUl ! 

TboQ Duinr poWr, Remembrance, ceaie ! 
Ab ! muat the agonizing tbrill 

FcMT ever bar returning peace ! 

in. 

No idly-feign'd poetic pains, 

My sad love-lorn lamentings clabn ; 
No sbepherd^s pipe— Arcadian strains ; 

No fabled tortures^ quaint and tame ; 
Tbe paghted faith^-the mutual flame— 

Toe oft attested Powers above ; 
TYtBprimi»*d Fatk&r*8 ttnder name; 

l^ese were tbe pledges of my love ! 

IV. 
Encircled in her clasping arms. 

Bow have the raptur'd nuMnents flown ! 
How have 1 wished for fortune's charmsi 

For her dear sake, and her's alone ! 
And must I think it ! is she gone. 

My secret heart's exulting boast 1 
And does she heedlees hear my groan 1 

And is she ever, ever lost ? 



Oh ! can she bear so base a heart, 

8o lost to hoDoar, lost to truth, 
As from the fondest lover oart. 

The plighted husband of her youth ! 
Alas ! hfe^s path may be unsmootb ! 

Her way may lie thro* rough distress ! 
Then, who her pangs and pains will sooth. 

Her sorrows snare, and make them less 1 

VI. 
Ye winged hours that^'er us past, 

Enraptur'd more, the more ei^y^d, 
Tour dear remembrance in my breast, 

My fondly-treasur'd thoughts empley*d 
That breast, bow dreary now, and void, 

For her too scanty once of room ! 
Ev*n ev'ry ray of hope destroy'd, 

And not a wish to gild the gloom ! 

YU. 

The mom that wamtth* approaching day 
Awakes me up to toil and wo— 
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I lee the boun In long array, 
Tbat I mnat suffer, nngeriig, do^ 

Fol many a pang, and many a Uuroei 
Keen recollection'B direful train 

Must wring my eoul, ere PlKsbus, low, 
Shall Us the distant western main. 

vin. 

And when my nightly coach I try. 

Sore harassed out with care and gdtff 
My toil-beat nerves, and tear-worn ey6, 

Keep WBtcfain« with the nighUy thiel^ 
Or if I slumber, Fancy, chief, 

Reigns haggard-wild, in sore aifright ; 
Ev'n day, aH-bfeter, brings relief, 

From such a horror-breathing night. 

nc 

O ! then brf^t queen, who o*er th* expants 

Now highest reign'st, with boundless away! 
Oft has thy silent-marking glanee 

ObservM us, fondly-wand'ring, strqr! 
The time, unheeded, sped away. 

While tore's luxurious pulse beat Ugh, 
Beneath thy sUver-gleaming ray. 

To mark tlie mutual kindling eye, 

X. 

Oh ! scenes in stroUg remembraooe fel I 

Scenes, never, never, to return ! 
Scenes, if in stupor I forget, 

Again I feel, again I bum ; 
From ev*ry Joy and pleasure torn. 

Life's weary vale I'll wander thTO* : 
And hopeless, comfortless, Pll mourn 

A fhithless woman's broken vowy 



LJiMRN'T 

or JL MOTBBR FOR THX DKiLTH 07 HBIl SON. 

/ Tune—" Finlaystan House,** 

Fatk gave the word, the arrow sped, 
And irieroV my darling's heart ; 

And with hmi aU the Joya are fled 
LJftcaAtomebnpart. Q^ogle 



By cruel band! tke aapKng dtom. 

In dut 4iUbaoam*d laid : 
So fell tbe pride of an my ]iopc% 

My age-*8 firtore ataade. ^ 

The motber linnet in the brakes 

fiewails her ravish'd young — 
80 1, Ibrmy loBt daitiog'i take, 

Lament the live-day kmg. 

Death, oft Fve fear'd thy fotal btow. 

Now, fond, I bare my breast, 
O, do thou kindly lay me low 
. With him I love, at test ! . 



' TOR JAlfCS, CARL OF OLBMCAUll. 

Thb wind blew hoHow frae theliilb, 

By fits the 8un*8 departing beam 
lj0(«*d on the fading yellow woods 

That wav'd o'er Logar's whiding stream : 
Beneath a craigy steep, a bard. 

Laden with years and meikle pain. 
In load lament bewail'd his knd. 

Whom death Ii«d aU untimely u'en. 

He lean'd liim to an ancient aik, 

Whose trank was mouldering down with yean: 
His k)cks were bleached white wi' time, 

Bis hoary cheek was wet wi* tears ! 
And as lie toadied his trembling harp, 

And as lie tun*d his dolefbl sang. 
The winds, lamenting thro* their caves, 

To Echo bore the notes alang. 

>* Ye scattered birds that faintiy sing, 

The rettqnes of the vernal quire ! 
Te woods that shed on a* the winds 

The hcmoiirs of the aged year ! . 
A few short months, and glad and gi^. 

Again ye'n charm the ear and e*e ; 
Bm nocht in all revolving thne 

Can gladness bring again to me. 

** I am a bendhig aged tree. 
That loDK lias SUM the wind aad laiii)^^ 



POBJUS, 



r last haldV ' ' 



And my last bald 4>f earth Is gaiM ; 
Nae leaf o* mine shall greet the §pm^ 

Nae simmer son ezak my Uoom ; 
Bat I maun lie before the storm, 

And ithen plant them in my room. . 

** Pve seen sae monie cbangefu* years,^ 

On earth I am a stranger grown ; 
I wander in the ways of men, 

Alike unknowing and unknown : 
Unlieard, unpitied, unrelieved, 

I bear alane ray lade o* care, 
For silent, tow, on beds of dust, 

Lie a' that wouM my sorrows share. 

** And last (the sum of a* my griefii !) ' 

My noUe master lies in clay ; 
The flow'r amang our barons bold, 

His country's pride, his country's stay ; . 
In weary beinf now I pine, 

For a' the life of life is dead, 
And hope has left my aged ken, 

Cta forward wing for ever fled. 

" Awake thy last sad voice, my harp ! 

The voice of wo and wild dopair ! 
Awake, resound thy latest lay, 

Then deep in silence evermair ! 
And thou, my last, best, only fViend, 

That fillest an untimely tomb. 
Accept this tribute from the bard 

Tlioa brought from fortune's mirkes( gloom. 
•* In poverty's low barren vale. 

Thick mists, obscure, invcdved me round ; 
Tho* oft I tum'd the wistful eye, 

Nae ray of fame was to be found : 
Thou found'st me like the morning sun 

That melts the fogs in limpid air~ 
The friendless bard and mstie song, 

Became alike thy fostering care. 

** O ! why has worth so short a date 1 

While villains ripen gray with time 

Must tliou, the noble, gen'rous, great, 

Ifall in bold manhood's hardy prime 1 
Why did I live to see that day 1 
A day to me so fhU of wo ! 
* had I met the mortnl shaft 
rUdi laid my beneftustorlowl ^ , 
cd by Google 
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** The bridfloroom may forget the bri<te 

Was ma^ hia wedded wife yestreen ; 
The monarch may forget the crown 

That on his head an hour has been ; 
The mother may forget the child 

That anilea sae sweetly on her knee ; 
But ru lemember thee, Glencaim, 

And a' that thou hast dona for me !* 



LIJTES, 

WMXt TO 8XK JOHN WHITEFORD, OF WHTTKrORD, BART. 

With theffiregoing Poem. 

Thou who thy honour as thy God rover's^ 

Who, save thy mmd** reproach^ nought earthly fearst, 

To thee this votive offering I impart 

Tlie tearful tribute of a broken heart. 

The/rteiuf thou valued'st, I the patron lov'd ; 

His worth, his honoiu, all the world approved. 

W«'n mourn tin we too go aa he has gone, 

f ^n4 tread the dreary path to that dark world unlmowik 



STRATHALLAJT'S LAMENT 

TmoEMwr night overhangs my dwelling ! 

Howling tempests o*er me rave ! 
Torbid torrents, wintry swelling, 

0tUI surround my tonely cave. 

Cryital streamlets gently flowing. 

Boay haunts of base mankind, 
Western breezes softly blowing, 

Suit not my distracted mind. 

In the cause of right engaged. 
Wrongs injurious to redress, 

HoQonr^s war wo stroMly waged. 
But the Heavens denied success. 

Bnfai*s wheel has driven o'er us, 
Not a hope that dare attend,— 

The wide world Is all before us, 
Bm a world without a Ittend loQk 



POEJUSf 
THE CHEVALIER'S LAMENT. 

Tn mall birds n^ce in the ^reen leaves retarning; 

Tlie murmuring atreamiet winds clear thro* the vale ; 
The hawthorn trees blow in the dews of the morning 

And wild-scattered cowsttps bedeck the green dale : 

But what can gi^e pleasure, or what can sean fkir. 
While the Uosering moments are nuniber'd by caret 

No fkmet§gayty nfiKkagtng^ nor birds sweetly ilogiagi 
Can aooth the sad bosom of joyless despair. 

The deed that I dar^d, could it merit tbdr maUce, 
A king and a ftitlier to place on his throne? 

His right are these liills, and his right are these vaUiea, 
Where the wild beasts find shelter, but I can find none. 

But 'tis not my aufierinn, thus wretched, foriorn, 
" * illant friends, *• * ' 



My brave, gallant friends, *tis your ruin I mourn ; 

Your deeds prov'd aoipyal in liot bloody r ' 
Ala« ! can I mak9f084K>fl\weier retumJ 



THE AUTHOR'S FAREWELL TO HIS NATIVB 
COUNTRY. .. i 

Tune-** J2««{m Ca$tU,** 
L 
Tbk gloomy night is sath'ring ftuA, 
Loud roars the wild, inconstant Mast, 
Yon murky cloud Is foul with rain, 
I see it driving o'er the plain ; 
[Tbe hunter now lias left the moor, 
The SGAtter'd coveys meet secure, 
Widle here I wander, prest with care, 
Along the tonely banks of Ayr, 

IL 

The Autumn mourns her rip'ning com 
By eartv Winter's ravage torn -, i. 
Across her placid azure sky, 
. She sees the scowling tempest fly: 
Chill runs my blood to hear it rm^a^ 
Ii^lnk upon the stormy wave, 
Where many a danger I must darSf ' ' 

Farftomthebaoiebaiikaor^yf^ . 

zed by Google 



in. 

*Ti8 not the surging billows* roar, 
»Tl8 not thai fatal, deadi v shore ; 
Though death in ev*ry shape appear, 
The wretched have no more to fear: 
But round my heart the ties are bound, 
That heart transpierc'd with many a wound < 
These bleed afresh, those ties I tear 
To leave the bonie banks of Ayr. 

IV. 
Farewell, old Coila't hills and dales, 
Bef be»tby moors and windhig vales 
The scenes where wretched ftincy roves, 
Pursuing past, unhappy loves! 
FaieweU, my friends ! farewell, my fbes ! 
My peace with these, my love with thoae— 
The bursthigtearB my heart declare, 
FtraweJl tbeWiie banks of^yr* 



FJIREWELL TO AYRSHIRE. 

BcxNKS of wo and scenes of pleasure, 
Beenes that former thoughts renew, , 

Scenes of wo and scenes of pleasure} 
Now a rad and last adieu ! 

Boole Doon, sae sweet and gtoamin, 
FoM itoee weet befbre I gang ! 

Bonie Doon, wbare, early roaming, 
Firrt I weav'd the nutic Mongt 

Bowers, adieu, whare Love, decpyioC) 
FInt inthrallM this heart o* mine. 

There the safest sweets enjoying. 
Sweets Oiat Mem*ry ne'er diaU tyne i 

Friends, so near my bosom ever, 
Te hae rendered moments dear ; 

But, atas ! when forced to sever, , 
Then the stroke, O how severe ! 

Friends ! that parting tear, reserve It, 
TW *tia doubly dear to me ! 

Could I tWnk I did deserve Jt, 
How much hsppier would I be I 
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Scenes of wo and scenes of pleasore, 
Scenes that former thoughts renew, 

Scenes of wo and scenes of pleasure,. 
Now a sad and last adieu ! 



THE FAREWELL TO THE BRETHREN OP ST. 
JAMES'S LODGE, TARBOLTON. 

Tune— <*G(kh2 mghtf and joy be lof yon «» P* 
I. 
Amsu ! a hestrt-warm fond adieu ! 

Dear brothera of the mygtie tye ! 
Ye fiivour'd, ye enlightened few, 

Companions of my social joy ! ' 
Tbo' I to foreign lands must hie, 

Pursuinc fortune's sliddery ba% 
Wilh melung heart, and brimful eye. 

lU minryou still, tho' far awa\ 

n. 

Oft have I met your social band, 

And spent the cheerful, festive night : 
Oft, honour'd with supreme command. 

Presided o'er the eon* of light : 
And by that hieroglyphic bii^t. 

Which none but crttfumen ever saw ! 
Slvong mem'iy on my heart shall write 

Those happy scenes when ftir awa'. 

ra. 

Mkt ftreedom, harmony, and love, 

unite you in the grand design^ 
Beneath the Omniscient Eye above, 

The glorious JSrchiteet divine ! 
That you may Iceep the nnerring Une, 

StUl rising by ibe plummet' 9 lav. 
Till order bright completely shine, 

Shan be my pray'r when far awa . 

IV 
And you, ftuewell ! whose merits claim, 
n^^l^yi^Al highest badge to went I 
"S5T 2-P*«" yont hoBOUi-d. noble nuner 
To M99onry and Seotiu dear J 

zed by Google 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH, ^25 

A lait request, permit me here, 

Wben yearly ye aoemble a*. 
One rvMui, I ask it with a Uar^ 

To him,— «A« Bard thaVt far «»«* ' 



FABEWELL TO ELIZA. 

Tune—" GOderovJ'* 
I. 
FxoM thee, Elizit, I must go, 

And from my native shore ; 
THe cruel fates between us throw 

A boundless ocean's roar: 
But boundless oceans, roaring wide, 

Between my love and me, 
They never, never can divide 

My heart and soul frcHu thee; 

n. 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza dear, 

The maid that I adore ! 
A boding voice is in mine ear. 

We part to meet no more. 
But the last throb that leaves my heart, 

While death stands victor by, 
That throb, Eliia, is tby part, 

And thine that latest sigh ! 



/ 



HFGHLAM) MAEY. 
Tune—" KatAarine Ogie," 

Y* banks, and braes, and streams around 

Toe castle o' Montgomeiv, 
Green be your woods, and fair your flowei% 

Your waters neycr drumlie ! 
There shnmer first unfauld Jier robn, 

And there the langest tarry ; 
For there I took the lost fareweel 

O* my Eweet Highland Mary. 

How sweetly bloom'd the pay ^reen hfrk. 
How rich the hawthorn's blossom ; 

Aa underneath their fragrant shade, 
X c!a^*d Iter to my boaom : 



136 POEMS, ' 

The golden lioun on angel wingi^ 
Flew o*er me and my dearie ; 

For dear to me, as light and life, 
Was my sweet Highland Mary. 

Wi' many a vow, and lock*d embrace, 

Our parting was f u* tender : 
And, pledging aft to meet again, 

We tore oursels asunder ; 
But oh * fell death!0 umimdy troai 

That nipt my flower sae earlr ! 
Now green's the sod, and eauld'i the clay 

That wraps my Higiiiand Mary ! 

O pale, prienow, those rosy lips, 

I aft hae kiss*d sae fondly ! 
And clos'd, for ay, the sparicling glance. 

That dwelt on me sae kindly ! 
And mouldering now in ^lent dutft, 

That heart that !o*ed me dearly ! 
Bui still witliin my IxMom^s core, 

Shall live my HiglUand Maryy,-^ 



TO MAR r IJV HEJlVEJf. 
Thou lingering star, with less'ning ray, 

Thatlov*st to greet the early mora, 
Again thou usher'st in the day 

My Mary from my soul was torn. 
O Mary ! dear departed shade ! 

Where is thy place of blissful rest? 
Seest thou thy lover lowly laid 1 

Hear*st thou the groans that rend Ma bieaK f 

That sacred hour can I forget, 

Can I forget the haBow'd grove, 
Where by the vending Jiyr we met. 

To live one flay of parthig love ! 
Eterniyf will not efface. . 

Thoai records dear of transports peat ; 
Thy imaee at our last embrace ! 

Ah ! little thought we 'twas out last ! 

Ayr gargling khned his pebbled shore, 

0.'i(»hmig with wild woods, thick*ning. 
The fragrant birch, and hawthorn hoar, 
^ Twin'd amorous round the rajtfurM scene. 
The^owemtprang wanton to be prest. 



Wi 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH, 1«7 



-ill too, too soon, the clowiin; west, 
r ProcIaimM the speed of winged day. 

Sstill o'er these scenes ray mem'ry wakes^s 
I And fondly broods with miser care ! A 
ITime but thA impression deeper makes, ,' 
\k As streams their channels deeper weary 
My Mary ! dear departed shade ! 

Where is thy blissful place of refit 1 
Seest thou thy tover lowly laid 1 / 

Hear'st thou the poans tliaPfcnd bis breast ? / 



ELEGY OA" THE LATE MISS BURJfET, 

or HONBODDO. 

Lira ne'er exulted in so rich a ^ze, 
As Burnet, lovely, from her native skies ; 
Nor envious Death so triumph'd in a blow. 
As that which laid the accomplished Burnet low. 

Thy form and mind, sweet maid, can I forget 1 
In richest ore the brightest jewel set ! 
In thee, high Heaven above was truest shown. 
As by his noblest work the Godhead best is known. 

In vain ye flaunt in stnnmer's pride, ye groves ; 

•Thou crystal streamlet with thy flowery sliore ; 
Ye woodland choir that chant your idle loves, 

Ye cease to charm— Eliza is no more ! - 
Ye heathy wastes, limnix'd with reedy fens: 

Ye mossy streams, willi sedge and rushes 0tor*df 
Ye rugged cliflTe, o'erhanging dreary glens, 

To you I fly— j'e with my soul accord. 

Princes, whose cumb'rouir»ri<le was all their worth, 
Shall venal lays tlieir poibpous exit bail 1 

And thou, sweet excellence ! forsake our earth, < 
And not a muse in honest grief bewail ! 

We saw thee shine in youth and beauty's pride, 
And virtue's light, that beams beyond the "^ 

But like the sun ecHps'd at morning tide. 
Thou kjfl'st us darkling in a world of tears. 

The parent's heart that nestled fond in thee, 
That heart how sunk, a prey to grief and caw ; 

00 decked the woo<lbine swef t yon aged tree, 
So from it ravish'd. leaves it blflfdl and bare. 



IS POEMS, 

VERSES 

OH miADUia, III ▲ IfCWBPAPBR, TBB DEATH Of JOHN M^LSOSf 
UQ. BROTHKK TO ▲ TOUNO LADY, A. PARTICULAE WMSMMB 

OP THB AxmaoM.*: 

Sad thy tale, thou idle pa^, 
And rueful thv alarms : 
' Death tears the brother of her lore 
From Isabella's arms. 

Sweetly deck'd with pearly dew 

The morninj^ rose may Mow; 
But cold, successive noontide UasO 

May lay its beauties low. 

Fair on Isabefla^s m<»ii 

The sun propitious smil'd ; 
But, long ere noon, succeeding clouds 

Succeeding hopes beguird. 

Fate oft tears the bosom chorda 

That Nature finest strung ; 
So Isabella's heart was formed, 

And so that heart was wrung 

Dread Omnipotence, alone, ^ 

y Can heal the wound he gave ; 
Can point the brimful grie^wom eyet 
To scenes beyond the grave. 

Virtue's blossoms there diall blow, 

And fear no with' ring blast : 
There Isabella's spotless worth 

Shall happy be at last. 



SOJrJTET 

OK m DEATH OP ROBERT RTDDkL, ESQ. OP eLBM lUMini 
APRIX., 1794. 

If o more, ye warblers of the wood, no more, 
Nor poor your descant, grating on my soul ; 
Thou young-eyed Spring, gay in thy verdant stole, 

More welcome were to me pirn Winter's wildest mr. 
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CBIEFLY SCOTTISH. 1S9 

Hovr em ye cbann, ye flow'n, with all your dyei ? 

Ye Mow upon the sod that wraps my friend : 

How can 1 to the tuneflil strain attend 1 
That atrtdn flows round th' untimely tomb where Riddel Jbes. 

Tefl» pour, ye warblers, pour the notes of wo, 
And 804Hh the Virtues weeping on this bier : 
The Man of Worthy and has not left his peer, 

la in bia " narrow house," for ever darkly low. 
Thee, Spring, again with joy shall others greet ; 
Me, mem*ry of my loss will only meet 



' VERSES 

OH THE DBATB OT SIR JAMK8 HUNTKR BLAUU 

Thb lamp of day, with ill-presaging glare, 
Dim, cloudly, sunk beneath the western wave ; 

Th* inc<Hi8tant blast howl'd thro' the darkening ear, 
And hollow whistled in the rocky cave. 

Lone as I wander'd by each cliff and dell, 

Onee the k>vM haunts of Scotia's royal train ;* 
Or mus'd where limpid streams, once hallow'd w^f 
Or mould'ring ruins mark the sacred ikne ;t 

Th' increasing blast roar'd round the beetling rocks. 
The clouds, swift- wing' d, flew o'er the starry sky, 

The groanins trees untimely sbed their locks, 
Aira shooting meteors caught the startled eye. 

The paly moon rose inihe livid east. 

And 'mong the clifl^ disclns'd a stately form, 

In weeds of wo, that frantic beat her breast. 
And mix'd her wailings with the raving ' 

Wild to my heart the filial pulses glow, 
*Twa8 Caledonia's tropbled shield I view'd : 

Her form majestic droop'd in pensive wo, 
The light'ning of her eye in tears unbued. 

Eevers'd that spear, redoubtable in war, 
Reelin'd tliat banner, erst in fields unflirrd, 

That like a deathful meteor gleam'd afar. 
And brav'd the mighty monarchs of the world:— 

• 7%i Kings's Park, at Holyrood-house. 

♦ «♦ Jhahonv't Wm, i. St. Anthony's CkapO. 



131 POEMS, 

M VjT patriot Son fHto an untimely grave ! 

WiUi accents wild and lifted arms sbe cried— 
** Low lies the hand that oft was siretcbM to save 

Low lies tbe beart tbatsweU'd with honest pride ! 

** A weeping eoontry jjotDs a widow*s tear. 
The helpleaB poor mix with tbe oririian's cry ; 

The drooping arts surround their patron*s bier. 
And gratenil science lieaves th^ tievtfelt si^ 

** I saw my sons resume their ancient fire; 

I saw fair Freedom's blossoms richly blow; 
Bat ah ! how hope is bom but to expire ! 

Relentless fate has laid this guardian low. 

*( Mv patriot falls, but shall he lie unsnng, 
While empty greatness saves a worthlen name 1 

No ; every muse shall join her tun^ul Umgue, 
And future ages hear his growing ftate. 

** And I will join a mother's tender cares, 
Thro' future times to make his virtues last, 

That distant years may boast of other Blairs :"— • 
Sbe said, and vanish'd with the sweeping 'blaet 



ADDRESS 

TO THE SHADS OF THOMSO!!, ON CROWNIIfO BtS BUfT AT 
BDNAM, BOXBUROH8HIRK, WITH BATS. 

. Whilb virgin Spring, by Eden's flood. 
Unfolds her tender iriantle green, 
Or pranks the sod in frolic mocid, 
Or tunes .£oUan strains between ; 

While Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to Dryburgh's cooling shade, 

Tet oft, delighted, stops to trace 
The pn^ess of the spiky blade ; 

While Autumn, benefactor kind, 

Bv Tweed erects his aged head. 
And sees, with self -approving mind, 

Each creature on his bounty fed ; 

While maniac Winter rages o'er 

The hills whence classic Yarrowr flows, 
Rousing the turbid torrent's roar, , 

^ Or sweeping, wild, a waste of snowtfg'^ 



CHIEFL Y SCO TTI8H. Iti 

80 long, sweet poet of the year, 

8haU bloom that wreath thou well bast WOl ; 
While Scotia, with exalting tear, 

Prodidiiis that Thomson was ha son. 



EPITAPH 
roR THK author's fathrr. 

O YR, whose cheek the tear of pity stains. 
Draw near with pious rev'renee, and attend j 

Here lie the loving husband's dear remains, 
The tender father, and the gen*rous friend. 

The pitying heart that felt for human wo ; 

The liauntless heart that fear'd no human pride ; 
The ft-iend of man, to vice alone a foe, 

*• For ev'n his failings lean'd to"virtue'8 side.'** 



FOR R. JJ., ESq. 

Khow tbou, O stranger to the ftune 
Of this macb lov'd. much honour'd name ; 
(F(ur none that knew him need be told) 
A warmer heart Death ne'er made cold. 



OJfA FRIEJTD, 

An honest man here lies at rest. 
As e'er God with his imase blest ; 
The friend of man, the friend of truth ; 
The friend ctf Age, and guide of youth : 
Few hearts, iflte his, with virtue warm*d, 
Few heads with knowledge soJnfonn'd; 
If there's another world, be lives in bliss ; 
If there is none, he made the best of this. 



* Goldsmith, 



POEMS, 

A BARD»S EPITAPH. 
Is there a whim-inspired fool, 
Owre fast for thought, owre hot for rule, 
Owie blate to seek, owre proud to snool, 

Let him draw near : 
And owre this grassy heap sing dool, 
Anddrapatear. 

Is there a Bard of rustic song. 
Who, noteless, steals the crowds amoiur. 
That weekly this area throng, 
_ O, pasB not by ! 

But with a fi-ater-feeling strong, 

Here heave a sigh. 

Is there a man whose judgment clear. 
Can others teach the course to steer. 
Yet runs, himself, life's mad career. 

Wild as the wave ; 
Here pause— and thro' the starting tear,* 

Survey this grave. 
The poor inhabitant below 
Was quick to learn and wise to know. 
And keenly felt the friendly glow, 

And softer flame, 
But thoughtless follies laid him low. 

And stain'd his r 



Reader, attend—whether thy soul 
Soars fancy's flights beyond the pole. 
Or darkly grubs this earthly hole, 

Inlow pursuit; 
Know, prudent, cautious, self-contiol. 

Is wisdom's root 



VERSES 

ON THB BIRTH OT A POSTaUlfOnS CHILD, 

Born inpccMliar cireumstancea of family Di$W§g9^ 

SwBBT Plow'ref, pledgee' melklelove. 
And ward o' monie a praa£^ 

»ae helpless, sweet, and £r I ogle 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISm 13S 

November birples o'er the lea, 

CbUI on tby lovely form ; 
And gane, alaa ! the sheltering tree» 

Should shield thee frae the storm. 

May He who giveq the rain to ponr, 

And wings the blast to blaw, 
Protect thee frae the driving showV, 

The tutter frost and snaw ! 

May^Ttf, the fHend of wo and want, 

Who heals lUe*s various stounds, 
Protect and guard the mother-plant. 

And heal her cruel wounds. 

But late she flourished, rooted f^ 

Fair on the summer mom ; 
Now, feebly bends she in the blast, 

Unshelt^'d and forlorn. 

Blest be thy bloom, thou lovely gep, ^ 

Unscath'd by ruffian hand ; 
'And from thee many a parent stem 

Arise to deck our land. 



OJV 8EKSIBJLITY. 

TO KT SSAE ^3KD ICUCH HONOURBD FKIBMD, MRS. DUXIJOP 

or x>u^Lor. 

SiMfliBiuTT, bow charming, 
TAtfM, my friend^ canst truly tell ; 
' But distress with horrors aiming. 
Thou hast also known too well 

Fairest flower, behold the lily, 

BkxMoaing in the sunjiy ray ; 
Let the blast sweep o'er th^vall^. 

See it prostrate on the c4y. 

Hear the wood-lark chaim the foreat, 

Telling o'er his little p^ ; 
Ha^esB bird ! a mrey the surest, 

To each pirat^the skieif^ 

Dearly bought the hidden treasure, . 
Fin^ feelinoB can bestow ; 
I Chords that vtbMli sweetest pleaaare, 

ThriH the duipit noteaof w, 

ogle 



VERSES, 

M fBBXira A. WOVHDBD HARK UHP BT MB, WHICH ▲ PHUAW 
HAD JV8T SHOT AT. 

Imhumam man ! curse on tJiy barbarous ait, 

And blasted be tby murder-aiming eye : 

May never pity sooth thee with a sigh, 
Nor ever ple^pure ^ad thy cruel heart ! 

Go, live, poor wandet^r of the wood and field, 
~ The bmer Uttle that of life remains ; 
No more the' thickening brakes and verdant i^alH 
To thee shall home, or ftowd, or pastime yield. 

Seek, mangled wretch, some place of wonted nst, 

No more of rest, but now thy dying bed ! 

The sheltering rashes whistling o'er tby head, 
The arid earth with thy bloody bosom prest 

Oft as by winding Nitb, I, rousing, wait 
The sober eve, or hail the cheerful dawn, 
I'll miss thee sporting o'er the dewy l&wiir 

And caise the ruffian's aim, and mourn tlqr oapleM fblp. 



i/JVES, 

ON fOAKIMO SOMB WATBB-POWL HI LOOB TIIBIT, ▲ WII^ 
•OBMB JLMOMO THB HILLS OP OUOHTBHTTBB. 

Why, ye tenants of the lake. 
For me your wat'ry haunt forsake 1 
Tell me, fellow creatures, ynbf 
At my presence thus yon fly 1 
— Why (ttslurb your social Joys, 
Parent, filfol, kindred ties 1^ 
CkMnmon fUend to you and me, 
Nature's gifts to aH are finee; 
Peaceful keep your dimpling waveg 
Bosjr fted, or Canton lave ; 
Or. beneath the sheltering rock, 
Bide Iheeurging biUow'a ibeok, 

ConsckNis, blushingfor our raeat 
Soon, too so(Mi, your Ittra I trace ; 
Man, your proud usul^lng foe. 
Would be lord ef aH below : 
Plumes hinvelf in Freedom^e piMa, 

Digitized by Google 



\^tJittilJ?JUM 



The eagle froth the cHfiy brow, 
Marking yoa his prey below, 
In his breast no pity dwells, 
Strang necesdty compels ; 
But man, to whom alone is giv'n 
A ra¥ direct from pitying HeaT^n, 
Glories in his heart humane,-^ 
And ereatuf 98 for his pleasure slain. 

In tliese savage, liquid plains, 
Only Imown to wand'ring swains, 
Where the mossy rivMet strays, 
Fair from liuman haunts and ways, 
AU on Nature you depend. 
And life's poor seascm peaceful qiend. 

dr^ if man's superior misht, ^ 

Daite invade your native ngh^ 
On the lofty ether borne, 
Man with all his pow'rs you scorn ; 
SwtfUy seek, on clanging wings, 
Ottier lakes and other springs; 
And the foe you cantaot brmve, 
Scom at least to be Jiis sla^e* 



WEimii on THB 25th or jamuart, 1793, mm bxethbat 

OP THB AUTHOR, OM BEARIMO A THRUSH M A MORHXMO 
WALK. 

Bnie (m, sweet thru^ upon the leafless bough ; 

Sing on, sweet bird, I listen to thy strain ; 

See aged Winter, mid his surly reign. 
At thy uiihe carol clean his furrow'd brow ; 

flk> in lone Poverty's dominion drear, 
8lti meek Content* with light, unnnzious heart, 
Welcomes the rapid moments, bids them part^ 

Nor asks if tbey bring aught to Iwpe or fear. 

I thank thee, Author dtiStAs Opening day, 
TiKHi wlioee bright sun now gilds yon orient fUea ! 
Riclies denied, thy boon vfos poreTjoy*, 

What wealth could never give nor take awaf ! 

Tet come, thou child of poverty and care ; 

TliaiDitebighH««v>bwiv^'4,tlMitiiiU»«riaiUiee rOflMe- 



i 



136 FOEMS, 

TO A MOUSE, 

OR TURmnO HKR 17P TK HER NB8T, WXTB W tUfUVHt 
NOVKMBXR, 1785. 

Wk, Bleekit, cow'rin, tim'rous beasde ! 
O, what a panic's in thy breastie ! 
Thou Beed nae start awa sae hasty, 

Wr biclcerin bratUe! 
I wad be laith td rin an' chase tiiee, 

Wi' mhrd'ringpotOtf/ 

rm tnily sorrow man's dominion 
Has brolcen Nature's social union, 
' An' justifies that ill opinion, 

Which malces thee startle 
At me, thy poor earth-born companion, 
. An' fellov-mortal I 

I doubt na, whyles but thou may thieve 1 
What then ? poor beastie, thou maun live ! 
A dainunrieker in a tkrave 

'8 a sma' requeM : 
I'll get a blessin wi' the lave. 

And never miss't ! 

Thy wee bit Ammib, too, in ruin ! 
Its silly wa's the win's are strewin ; 
An* naething, now, to big a new ane, 

O'foggagegreen; 
An* bleak December win's ensuin, . 

Baith snell and keen ! 

Thou saw the fields laid bare an* waste, 
An' weaiy winter comin' fast. 
An coKie here, beneath the blast, 

Thou thought to dwell, 
Tin, crash ! the cruel covlier past 

Out thro' thy cell. 

That wee bit heap o' leaves an* stibfale^ 
Has cost Uiee monie a weaiy nibble ! 
Now thoa'st tum'd out, for a* thy trouUe^ 

But house or hald. 
To tbOIe the winter's deety dribblo, 
An' cranreuch cauld ! 
But, Mousie, thou art no thy lane, 
In proving /t^renifJU may4)e vain: 
The best laid scheme o* mice an* Mm, 

Gang aft a-gley, 
AU* Ieft*« us nou^t but grief tnd pllllu 
^ * Forpiomis'djoy. °S'^ 



CBIEFLT 8COTTI9H, 

flMffl tboa ait Ueit, compared wl* «•/ 
The ^tmmU only toucbem tbec ; 
Bat, oeh ! I backward east my e't. 

On pToapects drear! 
An' fiyrwaid. tho' I canna «ee, 

I guess 930^ fear. 



TO A MOUifTAIir DAISY, 

6a TnunHO oms pown with t^b PLotxGH, ix Af ru, 1788 

Wbb, modest, GrfanBon-tipped flo'lr'r, 
Tbon'st met me In an evil bour ; 
For I mavn axiA aaMnig the steuie 

Thy riender stem ; « 

To qpare thee doW is past my pow'r, 
Thoa bonie gem. 

Alas! it's nothy neebor sweet, 
Tbelwnie lAtrkf companionr meet, 
Bending thee 'mang the dewy weet, 

Wi^spreckled breast, - 
When npwoid-sprmging, blithe, to greet 

The pan>ling East. 

Canid Mew the bitte^-bitiDg N<ffth 
jbi«B thy eariy, hnmUe biijdi ; 
Yet dieecfuily thou sUnted forth 

. Amid we storm. 
Scarce rear'd above the parent-earth 
Thy tender form. 

The flanntiiig fkm^te oar gardens yield, 
High sheltering woods and wa*8 maan ihieM ; 
But thon beneath the random bi^ 

O* clod or stane, 
Adcuma the histie Mtihhle-fidd, 

Cnseen, alane. 

There, in thy scanty mantle dad, 
Thy snawie bosom sunward spreta 
Thoa lifts thy unassuming head 

tn humble guise ; 
Bat now the share aplean thy bad, 
/ And low thoa lies ! 

Such is the fate of artless Maid; 
Sweet jCoipVtft of the rural shade 
S^J^ I. K ogle 
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Br love*fl BfmpBeity beuay'd, 
And gnUelen tni 



thuty 
Tin ili6, like tbeeTafl toiled, if laid 
Low r the doit 

Such ie the ihte of Bim|^ Bard, 
€Hi life's rough ooean \aick\em itajrr*d '» 
Umkilfiil be to note tbe card 
pf jrrwIraC for«, 
TOI billowB rtge, and galea blow baid, 
And wbehn bim o*er. 

Such taA to mfftirimg wrik to g|7*n. 
Who long with wanta and woeabaa ■triT*if; 
By human pride or conning driv'n, 

To mia*fy*a brink. 
Till WMiich*d orev'iy atajr bat £4NM*a, 

Be,rain'd,8ink! ^ 

Ev*n tfaoa who moam*d tbe DaiB)r*a fttib 
That fate it thtne—no distant date ; 
Stem Boin*a vfoivVaikors drivea, elalBb 

Full on thy Uoon, 
Till crashM beneath the fkuiow'a weight, 

Oiafl be thy domn. 



TBE MUMBLE PRTiriOJf OF BRUJUt WJiTMB^ 

TO TBI ROBLC DUKB OP ▲TBOUE. 

Mt told, I know your noble ear 

Wo ne*er assailB in vain : 
Emboldened thus, I beg you'll bear 

Tour humble dave complain, 
How saucy PboBbaa* scorching' beate, 

In flaming summer-pride, 
Diy-wiiherhig, waste my foamy aUtaaaa 

And drink my crystal tide. 

The lightly jumping glowrin tronia. 

That thro' my waters play. 
If JLn their random, wanton apoat% 

They near the margin stray ; 

* Amor FaU#, i% AikoU^ areexce4iim^fietmru9u$mi4 
^utifkl: but th$ir ^tU U flaacA Ja^drwl ly Ma «4Mt af 
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Ut hapten chance, they linger laog, 

Vm Korching up so qhalioWf 
They're left the whit'ning star 

In gaspvu; death to wallow. 

Last day 1 grat wi' spite and teen, 

As Poet B**** came by, 
That, to a Bard, I sboald be seen 

Wi* half mv channel dry ; 
A panegyric rhyme, I ween, 

Ev'n as I was, he sbor'd me ; 
But had I in my glory been. 

He, kneeling, wad ador'd me. 

Here, foaming down the shdvy rocks, 

In twisting strength 1 rin ; 
There, high my boiling torrent smokes, 

Wild-roaring o'er a linn : 
E^joying large each spring and well 

As nature gave them me, 
I am, altho^ 1 say't mysel. 

Worth gaun a mile to see. 

Would then my noble master please 

To grant my highest wisbta, 
He'll shade my banks wi' tow'ring trees, 

And bonie spreading bushes ; 
Delighted doubly then, my lord, 

Tott'U wander on my banks. 
And listen monie a grateful bird 

Return you tnnefud thanks. 

The sober lav*rock, warbling wild. 

Shall to the skies aMiire ; 
The gowdspink music's gayest child. 

Shall sweetly Join the choir ; 
The blackbird strong, th6 Uhtwhite clear, 

The mavis mild and mellow ; 
The robin pensive autumn cheer. 

In all her looks of yellow : ^ 

This too, a covert shall ensure. 

To shieldrthem fiom the storm ; 
And coward maukin sleep secure. 

Low in her grassy form ; 
Here shall the shepherd make his 9ea^ 

To weave his crown of ilow'rs; 
Or find a sbelt'ring, safe retreat; 

From prone descending show'n. 

Digitized by Google 
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And hero, b^svreet endeariaf «teaiai, 

Shall meet the loving pair, 
Despising worlds with an their wealth 

As empty, idle care. ^ 

The flow'n shall vie in all their c 

The hour of heav'n to grace, 
And Mrlw extend jtheir fragrant anntgi, 

To screen the dear embMce. 

Here haply too, ft vernal dswn, 

Some musing Bard may stray, 
And eye the smoking, dewy lavni, 

And misty mountain, grav ; 
Or. by the reaper's nightly beam, 

Mild chequ*ring thro' the trees, 
Save to my darkly-dashing streant 

Hoarse-swelling on the mreeze. 

Let lofty firs, and ashes cool. 

My lowly banks o'erspreao, 
And view, deep-bending in tb(B poolt 

Their shadows' wat'ry l>ed ; 
Let fragrant birks in woodbines diwt 

My craggy tMfb adorn ; 
And, for the littlB songster's nett, 

The dose embow'ring thooD. 

So may old Scotia's dazRng hope^ 

Your little angel band. 
Spring, like their (kther's, up to prop 

Their honour'd native land. 
So may thro' Albion's farthest Jten, 

To social flowing glasses, 
t The grace be—** Athote's honest bmd, 

" And Athole's bonie lasses !" 



L/JVTES 
WErmif WITH A PKNciL, OVER THi omofST-fUOBt n 

THE PARLOUR OP THR Um AT KRRMORS, TATHMTtt. 

AsMiRiMe Nature in her nISdest grace. 
These northern sceaa «ltb weary feet I trace ; 
O^ many a winding dale and painful steep. 
Til* abodes of cov^'d grouse and timid sheep, 
Jgr Mvage journey, curious, I pursue, 
P^m nm'd Breadulbsne opens to my view — 
cd by Google 
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ThiB neetfng dUBreach deep-mmk gten diyldet, 
The woods, wild scattered, clothe their ample lidei ; 
Th* oaMretehing lake, emboBoni'd 'mong the UUs, 
The eve with wonder and amazement fills ; 
The Tay, meand'rinc sweet, in infant pride, 
The palaee risiiw on his Teidant side ; 
The fawns wood-(Hn|*d in Nature*s native taste ; 
The UnockB dropt in Nature's careless haste ; 
The arches etrlduiff o'er the new-bom stream; . 
The Tillafe, glittering in the noon-tide beam— 



Poetie ardours in my bosom swell, 

liooe, wandering by the liermit's monv cell : 

The sweeping theatre of hanging woods ; 

W- hrMBint roar of headlong tumhUng floods- 



Bare Poesy might wake her lieav'n-taugfat lyre, 
And look thro* tfaHire with creative iir»'; 
Here, to the wmngs of Fate half reeoncil*d, 
If laftNtiine*Bll|!liten*d steps mJteht wander wild ; 
And Disappointment, in diese lonely bounds, 
Plnd balm to wofHh her Utter, nmkling wounds ; 
Bine heart-struck Orlef might heav'n-word suetchher 
And iiijar*d Weith forget and pardon man» 



^ LlJitES' 

I w mi ' wai i wm a niroHr, vtAima^ bt thi fall o* 



» 



FTBES, MSAR LOCH-HMS. 



• •>».••:• •/••^•.•••^'••♦l^iigfSeoQle 



Book IIL 

FAMILIAR AND EPISTOLARY. 
TO MISS L 

WITH BIATTB*! P0IK8 AS ▲ NKW-TBAR*fl QlIT, mVABT 
1,1787. 

AoAiH (he silent wheels of dme 

Their annual round tiave diiT*n, 
And you, tlio* scarce in maiden pnm^ 
. Are so much nearer heaT'n. 



NoeiflB have I flx>m Indian c 

The iniknt year to hail ; 
I send you more than India hoaals 

In £tfwm'« simple tale. 

Oor sex with goUe and fUtUeai lovt 
Is cbaig*d, perhaps too true ; 

But may, dear maid, each lorer provs 
An Edmim. still to you. 



TO jmsa cRuicKSBJijnn^ 

A VKftT TOTTNO LAOT, 

AtUkmr. ^^^ 



BsAVTBOvs rose- 



XiS^'*'^' 



BloomlnK on thy early May, 
Never may*8t thou, lovely naW*t, 
Oriliy shrink hi sleety shoir'r ! 
Never Boreas* hoary path. 
Never JBams* pois*noas breath, 
gjjar btfeftU staler r-"- 



«sle 
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tetfaief 
leaf! 



Il0VW| HBW veMlte 
Bloc on tliy virile 
Hor even Sol too ileredy view 



T^ iKWNii UiMUng MiU witb dew! 

lliy*at thou long^ eweet erinmn geoi, 
Skliljr deek thr oatiye stem ; 
Tin eonie eveninf^ eober, catoi, 
Droppinff dew% and breMbhif balm, 
WUte all around tbe woodland ita^ 
And ev*r7 bird ihf raqakaa slnci ; 
Tbo« anud tbedtageful aoond. 
Bbed tb V ^^ring bononn roaai^ 
Aad lerioi to parent eavili 
The iQifelflal iaan 8taae*flr gave Mftb. 



VERSES 

or A TOinw LAST, 

Mmiikig m the bmUupf the tmtU river Devm^im CZodb- 
mmmtmnMtt, hu wk9a» iatfmu jf9QT» w§f9fmtm A§r» 



Bow pleaaant tbe bank! of tbe clear-windbig Devon, 



Wttb green qweadtaig bnabee, and flow*nrWomlaf fiUr ; 
B«t the Dooleet flower on tbe banks of tbe Devon 
I Waa once a sweet bad on tbe braee of tbe Ayr. 



k btbeg^.HHf Hioin,asitbatliesmtbedew! 
r Aadfenfle the lin of tbe soft vernal sbower, • 
\ TMt steals on the evening each leaf to renew. 

OipasBthe dear bkMsom, ye orient breezes, 
WMi cMB hoanr vrlngi aa ye oaber the dawB ! 

4Bd <br be Ihoa want, thon repiile that seises 
Tka verdure and prIdB of tbe garden and lawn. 

^« BovftoB exalt in Us gay gilded Ulies, 

Aad Tagjand trtampbant d&play her nrand nae; 
A MHriiu ellhsr adorns the green v^es 

Dtvoo, fweet Devon, BwanAring Itowi. 
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VBRSBft: 

TO A TOVHa LASTi WXTB ▲ PRBRXT 0» Ml^l. 

flBRB, wben the Stotdsb mine. Unmortal Htei^ 
In ncred stfaina ami tuneAfl nunllben |otai*4 

Accept the |^:tho* humble be who ghr«s 
Eich is the tcibute of the grateful nund. 

80 may no mfllan-feenng in thy breast 
Diflcoidsnt jar thy boeoiH'cbords among; 

But peace attane tirf gentle soul to rest. 
Or loye ecstatic wake bis seraph song: 

Or pity*8 notes, in luxory of team. 

As modsst wont the taie of wo rereal*; 
While conscious virtue all the strain endean^ 

And beav'n-bom piety her sanction seals. 



rERSES, 
y w r iaH on thi blamk lbap or ▲ copt or his Mcxs. 

ntBtVm TO ▲ LADT, WHOH HE HAD Ornn OBLBBltA^ 
S^VKBEB TKC NAVC OF OHLORIS. 

Tis Friendship's pledge, my young fair ftiend, 

NtirthDu the gift rerase, 
Nor with utiwilfing ear attehd 

The moraliKing muse* 

Stact thou, in all thy youth and channs^ 



Must Md the world a Aeo, 
'AT»ortd*gain8tpeaceiaconBtaiit«nik)^ I 

Ttf join the friendly few. ^ 



Since, thy gay mom ofUfo o*ereaa^ 
Chill came the tempest's lower ; 

^ And nefer misfortune's eastern UNt ' 
Did nip a ftdrer flower.) 

Since life's gay scenes must chaim no I 

Stin much 4s left behind; 
Btin ndliter weaMi hast thou is «0N^ 

TJU cfmf&rU tftk^ mimdl 

Tfafaie is the self-approving gloir, 
^ On eonscious honour's part; 
And, dearest gift oC^eaven betov* 
VMm Mendddp's iniMt tent, ^^j^ 
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brtefi ielln*d of WDK and taMe, 



,_, B to rove 

And doubly were the Feet blest, 
— I j^ could he improve. 



VERSES, 
wnnm OM TBB BLAXX LBAv or ▲ ooFf or BMVouu, nu- 

■BVnO TO Ml OVA fWSrrBBAET, TBBM MAKKU9. 

Osos fimdly toVd, mid stUl lenoDber'd deer. 



Sweet earif ol^ect of bit youthful towi, 
Aceept thie iBMfc of friendddis wartti, rineet 

FrleiKUhlp !— *tla^ coM dul^ now allows 
^mA vrhMi vmMflAtte sfanalew artless ifaynt 



—Jwhcn y o uwa^ tiiB^aj^i 

One ftleiMByiiSh for him, be aiiks no inore, 
IfhodkttBt tans In flamfof, torrid climer 

Or hqiQr Uca hMteath the AfUuHic roar. 



•; 

_. Ml_ 

Tmm he^ieTOiimMs, Jeeqr fUr, 
And with them ttt^ the Poet*s prL^ 
3liat Fate may in ner iiiirest page, 
With o?*rr WndBist, best prewgo 
OTftitoie iilis»ettid tte nuie, 
With native worthtand spadesi 
L stiU atrai 



Ofill-hnt chiei; amifrfeinn snare; 
L AH blameless^^faait earth wejfaid« 

And aO the treasaaeaorthendDd— 



TO J» 






POEMSt 

T« mrdjr bae some wariock-breef ' 

Owre human hearts ; 
For ne'er a boiom yet was prief 

Against your arta^ 
For me, I swear by son and moon, 
And ev*ry star thai blinks aboon, 
Te*ve eost me twenty pair o* aboon 

Just gann to see yon ; 
And ev*tyitbAr pair that's done, 

Mairta*enrrawi*yoii. 

That anld capricioos caxtin, Nature, 
To mak amends ibr scrimpit stature, 
^ftea*s turned you aff * a human creature 

On hefjbrat plan, 
And hi her fteaks, on ev'ry feature, 

8he*B wrote ik$ Mail. 
Just now Vv ta*en the fit o* rbyme, 
My bannle noddle*s working prtme, 
Wr fbncie yerklte up sublime 
^ Wrbastyanmmon; 

Haa j9 a lefsure-nioment*s time 

To bear whafsMminl 
Some ibyme, aneeboes name to lasb: 
Some rhyme (Tahi thought !) for needftf eMh v 
Some rlmne to court the countra ekMh, 

An*raiaeadin; 
For me, an als» I never flsudi ; 

I rhyme for fiin. 
The star that rules my IttcUeoB lot, 
Has fkted OM the russet coat, 
And damn*d my fortune to tin groat; 

Butinrequtt, 
Has taiessM me wi* a random shot 

O'commwlt. 
This while my notkm*B ta*en a ikkn^ 
To try my ftte in jttld Mack frmt; 
But stfllUieniairrm that way beoL 

Soteethhig erin, •• nMSlH 
I nde you, |K»eK man, tak tent ! 

Yeni-" 



" Tlkw^a ithor poelB, mneh yout Umn, 
Far asen in OredMBCV BMB o* lalien, 
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Then flureweel hoDM o* I«ir^boa||Mi» 
To garland my poetic brows ! 
H«iKeforth PU love where bom pkmglw 

Are wbistltng tbrang, 
An teacli the lanely heights uid bowca 
My rustic sang. 

" m wander on wi* tentless heed, 
How never-halting moments speed, 
Till ilBde shall snap the brittle thread ; 

Thent all unknown, 
rn lay me with the inglorious dead, 

forgot and gone ! 

But why o' Deatii begin a tale j 
Just now we're Hving, sound, and hfde, 
Tboi top and maintop crowd the sail, 
Heave Care o'er-side ! 
And lane, before Enjoyments gale, 
Aa»i«««, Le^.gtak the tide. 

This life, lae far's 1 understand, 
la a* enebanted, ftiry land, 
Where Pteasnre is the magie wand • 

That, wielded right, 
if«fc« iKNUB like minutes, band m hand, 
Dance by f u' light. 

The magic wand then let us wield ; 
FM^ ance tiiat five-an'-forty's speel'd, 
See erazy, weary, joyless Eild, 
»«* "■^» Wi^wrlnWed fiMse. 
■ haMtn, hirpUn owrt the field, 
Wl» creepin pace. 

When ante X.<fe'« day draws near the glotBiiiit 
Then fhreweel vacant careless roambi ; 
Aa' ftreweel cbeerfu' tankards foamin, 

An* social noise ; / 

An* Ibieweel dear, deluding womum 

TJiejoyofJoysl 

O Ufe! how pleasant in thy morntag 
Tomi Fancy's cays tiie bilta adorifcg ! 
OoU-Mniing Cnuoon's lesson sconung, 

WeMakaway, 
IdtoiAooMwB ttth' ejpecledwwnl«|i 
To Joy and play. 

m wnder there, we wndef hmL i ^' 
WtiftlhtiOiBiipai ttMMeK, 
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UmniaiAa tint tba tbom is near, 

Among the leavei ; 
And tkoBih thepony wound apprar, 

Short while it pieyea. 
8onM|. KKky, find a flow*Ty spot, 
Fat which they never vM*d nor swat ; 
Thqr drink the sweet, and eat the ftt, 

But care or pain ; 
And, haply, eye the barrien hut 

With high dladahi. 
Witb steady aim, some Fortune chase; 
Keen Hope does every sinew brace ; 
Thro* flttr, thro* foal, they urge the race, 

And seize the prey; 
Then canto, In some cozie pilule, 

They close the duf. 
And others, like your humble serran*. 
Poor wights ! nae rules nor roada obsenrm ; 
To right or left eternal swervin, 

Tli^ zig-zag on : 
Tin cmst with age, obscure an^ sUndBf. 
• Tb^ aAen groan. 

Alas ! what bittertoit an* straining— 
Bi^ tmee wiOk peevish, poor'coiaiilAitfci jr 
U Fortane*s fickle Z,it»« waning ? 

E*en let lier gang ! 
Beneath what light she haa remaintaiig^ 

Cet*s liag our sang;. 
My pen I here.fiingto the door. 
And kneel, " Ye Poweia!*' and w„_ 
*' Tlw* I should wander Terra o'er. 

In all her climes, 
CNMmtnetiiit tMs, I ask no more;' 

Ay rowth o' rbjnoaMc^ 

**Gie dreeping roasts to coontra lairds, 
TUl icicles ung frae their -bearda ; 
CHe fine braw daes^ fine LifiH^uarila^ 

And Maids o* Hononr: 
Aad ylll ail' whiskey gie to Cakvli; 

UntUtfiey^seoiner. 

A#Msr glei* tmUPiU! 
«• Weatth to soMs be-k)ier*4ieit, 
^^ In cent per cent: 

cdbyQoogle 
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** WbOe ye an pieat'd to keep awiiata^ 
I'H rit dowik o*er my scanty meal, 
Be*t wateHtaroie or ma8liii.kail, 

Wi' cheerfa* ikce, 
Am la]it*e tbe Muaes dimia flul 

To say the grace.*' 

An anxiotis e*e I never throwa 
Behint my lug, or by my nose ; 
I jouk beneath Misfortune's blows 

As weefs I may ; 
Sworn foe to Sorrow, Care, and Proses 
I rhyme away. 

O ye douce folk, that livet by rule, 
Orave, tidelcaarbloody, eahu, and cool. 
Compared wi* you—O Ibol ! fool ! fbol ! 

How much unlike ! 
Tour beans arejust a standing pool, 

Your lives, a dyke ! 

Nae hair-brain'd, sentimental traces 
Iq your unlettered nametess ftces, 
In arkMO trills and graces 

Ye never stray; 
But, gravissimo, solemn bassea 

Ye hum away. 

Ye are sae grave, nae doubt ye're wise ; 
Nae ferly tho* ye do despise 
The hairum scairum, ram-stam bojrs, 

t The rattlin squad : 

I see you upward cast your eyes— 
Ye ken the road. 

Whitet I-4rat I shall baud me there— 
Wl* you rn scarce gang ohy where- 
Then, Jamie, I shall say nae mair. 

But quat my sang, 
Content wi* yoUitp mak a pair, 

WhaTe*er I gani^ 
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EPISTLE TO DAVBB, 

A. BBOTHSR FOBT.* 

Jili M Wf ■ 
I. 

Whim winds tne aflf Ben-Lomond Uaw 
And bar the doors wi* driving snaw, 

And hing us owre the ingie, 
I tit me down to pass the time, 
And spin a verse or twa o» rhyme, 

In hamely wesUin Jingle. 
While frosty winds blaw in tho-drlft, 

Ben to the chlmia log, 
I grudge a wee the great folks' gUl, 
That live sae bien an' snug : 
I tent less, and want le« 
Thdr roomy fire side ; 
But hanker and canker. 
To see their cursed pride. 

n. 

It** hardly in a body's pow*r 
To keep at times frae being sour, 
To see how things are shar d ; 
How best o' chiels are whUes in want, 
While coofe on countless thousands rant, 

And ken na how to wahr't : 
But, Davie, lad, ne'er fash your head, 

Tbo' we hae little gear, 
We're fit to win our daily bread, 
As lang's we're hale^nd fier: 
•• MSr spier na, no fear.nn,*»t 
Auld age ne'er mind a feg, 
The last o% the warst a't, 
Is only for to b^. 

in. 

To lie In kilns and bamsat e'en. 
When banes are craz'd and bluid Is thin 

Is, doubUess, great distress ! 
Yet then content could make us blest ; 
Ev'n then, sometimes we'd snatch a lost* 

Of truest happiness. 

• David SiUar, one of the club at TarboUon, and amttsfi 
•f a volume of Poema in the Scottish dialeeU 
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Tbe honest beart thafs free fne a' 

Inteqded fraud or guile. 
However Fortune kick tbe ba% 
Has ay some cause to smile ; 
And mind 8tilk|you*n find still, 

A comfort tnis nae sma' ; 
Nae mair tlien, we'll care tben, 
Nae farther can we fa*. 

IV. 

What tbo\ Bke commoners of air, 
We wander out we know not wliere, 

But either Itouse or bal' ! 
Tet nature's cbarms, the hills and woods, 
The sweeping vales and foaming floods. 

Are free alike to all. 
In days when daisies deck the ground, 

And blackbirds wbisUe clear, 
With honest Joy our hearts will bound, 
To see tbe coming year : 
On braces when we please, tben. 

We'll sit an' sowth a tune; 
Syne rhyme till't, we'll time tiirt, 
And sing't when we hae done. 



It's no in tities nor in rank 
It's no in wealth like Lon'on bank. 
To purchase peace and rest ; • 
It's in makin muckle mair ; 
It's no in books ; it's no hi lear, 

To make us truly blest : 
If happiness hae not her seat 

And centre in the breast, 
We may be wise, or rich, or great. 
But never can l>e blest : 
Nae treasures, nor pleasures. 
Could make us happy lang ; 
Tbe heart's ay the part ay. 
That makes us right or wraag. 

VL 

TMnk ye, that sic as you and I, 

Wba drudge and drive thro' wet and dr^, 

Wi' never-ceasing loil^ 
Think ye, are we less blest than they, 
Wba scarcely tent us in their way. 

As hardly worth tbeir while ? 
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Alas ! hoie aft in ban^ity modd, 
God's creatures tbey oppress ! 
Or else, neglecUng a* that's gold, 
They riot in excess ! 
Baith careless andtfearlesB 
Of either heaT*n or hell ! 
Esteeming, and deeming 
It*s a' an idle taie ! 

VIL 

Then let OS cheerfa* aeopiiesee. 
Nor make our scanty pleasures lew, 

By Inning at our state ; 
And, even should mfsfoctunes come, 
I, here wha sit, hae met wi* some, 

An* 's thanlEfu* for them yet, 
Tliey gie the wit of age to youth; 

Tliey let us ken oursel ; 
They mAke ns see the naked truth, 
The real guid and ill. 
Tho* losses and crosses, 

Be lessons right severe,^ 
There's wit there, ye'll get there, 
Ye'll find na otl^ where. 

vm. 

But tent me, Davie^ ace o' hearts ! 
(To say auf ht less wad wrang the cartea 

Andllau'ry I detest,) 
This life has joys for yon and I : 
And joys that ilches ne*er could buy ; 
And joys the very bet^ ^ 

There's- a' the phatweg o' tke JUart, 

The lover an* the Arien' ; 
Ye hae your Mer^ your dearest part, 
And I my darmtf Jean I 
It warms me, it chamn me, 

To mention but her name : 
It heats me, it beets me. 
And sets me a* on flame! 

DC. 

O all ye Fow'rs who rule above ! 
O Tkou whose voiry self art loos/ 

Thou know'st my words dnoeio t 
f 'le Sffe.blo^d streaming thro* my jMtlti 
^>r my more dent in: mortal part 

la not more fo!»d?y dear: ^ , 

zed by Google 



CHIEFLY 8O0TTI8B. 

When beart-corrodiDg care and grief 

Deprive my loul orrest, 
Her dear idea brings relief 
And aolace to mv breast 
'S'iKtaBringt AU-seeiDg, 

O Itear my fervent pra3r*r , 
Still take ber, and make her 
7Ay most peculiar eare • 
X. 
An ban* ye tender fiselings dear ! 
The smile of toye, the friendly tear. 

The sympaUutic glow ; 
Long dnce, this world's thorny ways 
Had nombtt'd oat my we«ry days, 

Had it iu>t:been for yon ! 
Fate still lias blest me with a friend, 

In every tare and HI ; 
Alid oft a more endearing band, 
' A tie more tender still. 
It Ikhtens, it brightens, 
^%e tenebrific scene, 
To meet with, and greet with, 
My Davie or my Jean. 
XI. 
O. how that name inspires my style ! 
The words come skel^ rank and file, 

Amalst^fore 1 ken ! 
The ready measure rins as fine, 
AaPhflBbns and the famous Mine 

Wete glowrui owre my pen. 
My spaviet Pegasus will Ump, 

Till ance he^s fairly het; . 
And then he*n hilcb, and stDt, and jimp, 
An* rin an unco fit: 
But lest then, the beast then^ 
Should rue this hasty ride, 
ril Uabt now, and digfat now, 
Hie sweaty, wisenM hide. 



TO TBE SAME. 
AVLDmnoB, 

Fk three times doubly o'er your debtor, 
For your auld-farrant, frienMy letter, 
Tho* I maun say't, I doubt ye flatter. 

Ye nieak sae fair ; ^^.^ 
Vol. I. L • °S^^ 



y^ POEMSf 

For my pair, illly, rhymin» clatter. 
Some less maan salr. 

Hale be your heart, hate be your fiddle ; 
Lang may your elbuck jink an* didale, 
To cheer yoa thro' the weary wlddie 

0» war'ly cares, 
TiU bahm' bahns Undly cuddle 

Your auld gray hain. 

But, Davie, lad, Vm red ye»re rtalWt ; 
rm tauld the muse ye hae neglecUt, 

ach«™»you^«jln.'erlb.gil«. 

For roe, Tm on Parnassus* brink, 

Elvin the Words toe gar them dink; ^^ 

Whyles dae^'t wi' love, whyles daezH wi «n«% 

Wi' jads or masons ; 
An' whyles,'but ay owre late, I think 

Braw sober lessons. 

Of a' the thoughtless sons o' man, 
Commen' me to the Bardie clan ; 
Except H be some idle plan 

O' rhymin' clink 
The devil-haet, that I sud ban. 

They ever think. 

Nae thought, nae view, nae scheme o* Hftn*, 
Nae cares tae gie us joy or grlevln'; 
But just the pouchie put tlie nieve in, 

An' while aught's there, 
Then hiWe, skiltie, we gae scrievin', 

An' fash nae malr. • 

Leeze me on rhyme! lis ay a treasure, , 
My chief, amaist my only pleasure, 
At hame, a-fiel", at wark or leisure. 

The Muse, poor hizzle ! 
Tho' rough an' raploch be her measure, 

She's seldom lazy. 

Haud tae the Muse, my daintle Davic » c. 

The war!' may^play you monie a sbaTX 
But for the Muse, she'll never leave ye, 

Tho' e'er sae puii; 
^Na, even tho' !}mpin wl' the spayie 
Frae door to door. . 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH. VA 

EPISTLE TO J. LAPRAIK, 

JM OLD SCOTTISH BARD. 

JSpril 1, 1785. 

Wbxls briers an' woodbines budding green, 
An* paitricks scraiebin loud at e'en, 
An* morning poussie whiddin seen. 

Inspire my Muse, 
Tbis freedom in an unknown f rien' 

I pray excuse. 

On fosteen-een we had a rockin, 
To ca' the cra^k and weave our stockia 
And there was muckle fun an' jokin 

Ye need na doabt : 
At length we had a hearty yokin 

At sang ah out. 

rime was ae tang^ amang the rmi. 
Aboon ibem a' it pleas'd me nest, 
That Bcnne kind hjisband had addrest 

To some sweet wife ; 
ItttarilTd the heart-strings tliro' the breaa^ 

A' to the Ufe. 

I've scarce heard aocht describe ague we«\ 
What gen'rous, manly bosoms feel : 
Tbooght I, " Can this be Pope, or Steele, 

Or Seattle's wark V* 
Thej told me 'twas an odd kind chlel 
About Muirkirk. 

It pat me fidgin-fain to heai*t. 
And sae about him there I spier't, 
Tlien a' that kent him round declar'd 

He had tn^m^, 
Hun nane exceU'd it, few cam near't. 

It was sae fine. 

That set him to a pint of ale 
An' either douce or merry t^e, 
Of rhymes an' sangs he'd made himsel, 

Or witty catches, 
*Tween Invemessand Tiviotdale, 

He had few ni^tch^s. 

Then np I gat, an' swore an aith. 
Though I should pawn my pleugh and graith» 



POEMS, 

Or die a cadger-powpie'a death, 

At some dyke-back, 
A pint an' gill I'd gie tbem baiih 

To hear your crack. 
But first an' foremoet, I ahould tell, 
Amaist as soon as I could spell, 
I to the cr^mbo-jinffle fell, 

Tho' rude an' rou|^ 
Yet crooning to a body's sel, 

Does wed enough. 
I am nae Poet, in a sense, 
But just a Rhymer, like, by chance, 
An' hae to learning nae pretence, 

Yet what tha matter 1 
Whene'er my Muse does on me glaoee, 

I jingle at her. 
Your critic-folk may cack tbehr noM, 
And say, " How can you e'er propose. 
You wha ken hardly verse frae pro$e, 

Tomaka«aii^?" 
But, by your leaves, my learned foes, 

Ye're may be wrang. 
What's a* your jargon o' your schools, 
Your Latin names for horns an' stools, 
If hcmest nature made yoa fools. 

What sairs your gramman 1 
Ye'd better taen up spades and shoola^ ^ 
Or knappin-hammers. 
A set o' dull, conceit hadies. 
Confuse their ondns in college dassei ! 
They gang in stirks, and come out asses, 

Plain truth to speak : 
An' syne they think to climb Parnamu 

By dint o' Greek! 

Gie me ae spark o' nature's fire, 
That's a* the learning I desire ; 
Then tho' I drudge thro' dub an' mire 

At pleugh or cart. 
My Muse, tho' tiamely in attire. 

May touch the heart 

O for a spunk o' MUaCs glee, _ 
Or FWgusson^s, the bauld and dee. 
Or bright Lapf^^s, my fViend to be, 

in can hit it! 
That would be Isar enough for me. 

TflcooWgetit.' o^le 



CBIEVLY JSCOTTISm 

Now, «lr. tf fe bM/riends eaov, 
Tbo* real meads, I b'lleve are fcw, 
Yet, if yoor catalogue l)e fou. 
Tie DO insist, 
But gif ye want a friend that's true, 
Vm on your list 

I winna blaw about mysel ; 
As in I like my faats to tell ; 
But Mends and folk that wish me well. 

They scnnetioies ropae me, 
Tbo* I maun own, as vaome still 

Aeifar«buseme. 

There's ae wee faut they wfayles lay to me 
I Hke tlie lasses-Oude forsie me ! 
For moDie a plack tb«y wheedle firae me 

At dance or fair ; 
May be eome ither thing they gie me. 

They weel.can spare. 

Bat ManeUiM race, or MoMehline iUr, 
I should be proud to meet you there, 
We'se gie ae night's discharge to caie^ 

If we forgather,. 
An* bae a^wapo* rhymin-ioare 

Wi* ane anither* 

The foiir-f[UI chap, we*8e gar him clatter, 
An^ Urom mm wi* reekin water ; 
Byne we'll sit down an* tak our wfaitter, 

To cheer our lieart; 
Ab* ftiMlf we*pe be acquainted better 

Before we part. 

Awa, ye selfish, warly race, 
Wha think that hnTins, sense an* gn0e, 
EVn tove an* friendship should give place 

To eatch-the^laek i 
I dtama Bke to see .your face. 

Nor hear your, cradc. 

But ye whom ao^ pleasure charms, 
Whoae heai^ the tid? of kindneas warms 
Who hold yottr being on the terms, 

<* Eadb aid thfi others!'* 
Gome to my bowl, come to my ann% 

llyftiendi,mybrotb0lit 

Bat, to coBchide my lang epMe, 
As agr MM pm'llViQ^ to thf filHit !)gle 



laS POEMS, 

Twa Ibics f rae 70a wad gar me flaatoi 
wbo am. most fervent. 

While I can either iing or wbiade. 

Your friend and servant 



TO THE SAME. 
JSpril 21, 1785. 
Whilb new*ca*d kye rout at the stake 
An* pownies reek in pleugh or braik, 
This boor on e*enin*8 edge I take, 
To own Fm debtor 
To hone8t>'heart6d, auld Lapraik^ 
For his khid letter, 

Poijesket sair, with weary legs, 
RatUin the com ouuowre the ng^ 
Or dealing thro* amang the nain 

Their ten-homs bite. 
My awkart Muse sair pleads and be6>i ~ 

I would na write. 

The tapetlett ramfeezi'd hizzie. 
She's san at best, and something lazy, 
Q,ao' she, " Te ken we*ve been sae buqr, 

This month an* mair, 
That troQth my head is grown rtgiit dizzia. 
And something sair.*' 

Her dowff excuses pat me mad : 
** Ck>nscience/* says, I, " ye tliowlefli Jad! 
Fn write, an* that a hearty blaud. 

That vera night; " 
So dinnaye affront your trade. 

But rhyme it right. 

" Shall bauld Lapraik, the king o* hsaxta, 
Tho* mankind were a pack (^caitea, 
Roose you sae weel for your deserts, 

In terms sae Mendiy, 
Tet ye*II neglect to show your parl& 

And thank hhn kinOy!*' 

Sae I gat paper in a bifnk. 
An* down gaed stumpie in me ink 
Quoth I, (•Before fcaleep a wink, 
. ., IvowFllckMeit; 

An* ifyoa wlnna mak it cMnk, ^^i^ 
ByJovernpitiell1*^S'2 



CBIKFLT SCOTTISH, * ia» 

8m Fve t^Bgim to ■crswl, IhiI wbether 
In rliyme or prose, or baltb thegither, 
Or lome botclh-potch that's rightly neither^ 

Let time mak proof; 
But I shall scribble down some blether 

Just clean aff-loof. 

My worthy friend, ne'er grudge an' carp 
Tbo' fintune use you hard an' sharp ; 
Come, kittle up your moorland harp 
wr gleesome touch ! 
Ne'er wrfnd how Fortune waft an' warp; 
Stte'B but a b^tch. 

She's d|B ^*^ monie a jest an' fleg, 
gin' I omm striddle owre a rig ; 
Bat by the Lr-d, tho' I should Mg . 

Wi' layart pow, 
PJl laugh an' sing, an' shako my leg, 

AJB langs I dowl ^ 

Now comes the sax-an'-twentieth simmer * 
Pre seen the bud ope* the timmer. 
Still persecuted by the limmer 

Frae year to year ; 
But yet, despitie the kittle kifnmer 
/, Roh^ am here. 

Do ye envy tbe city Gentt, 
Bebind a kist to He andskient, 
Or curse-proud, big wl' tent, per cent., 

Am. muckje wmie, 
In fome bit burgh to represent 

A Bailie* e name ! 

Or, isU the panghty, feudal Thane, 
Wl» ruffled sark an' glancing cane, • 
Wha thinks himsel nae sheep-shank bane, 

But lordly stalks, 
WUle caipi sad bomieta aff are taen, 
As by he walks? 

(* O 7%0« wha gles ub each good |^ ^ 

Ole me o* wit an' sense a lift. 
Then turn me, if Thou please, adrift. 

Thro* Scotland wide j 
wr Oita nor Lairds I wadna shift, 

Ina'thdrp^e!'* 

Were Ihli the charter of our stateu 
•*0b pain of ben be rich an' great,*Wle 



POMMS, 

DanmatiOB then would Iw our ftto, 

Beyond remead; 
Bat thanke lo HeaT*n ! tbaf s no tbe gala 

We learn our creed :— 

For thus the royal mandate ran, 
When first the human race began— 
" The social, ftiendiy, honest man^ 
Whatever he be, 
• *Ti8 he fuMto great JVd«i«r«*» pffnh 
An' none but A«/** 

O mandate glorioui and divine ! 
The ragged followers of the Nine, 
Poor thoughtless devils ! yet may sUnei 

In glorioofl Hght, 
While sordid soni of Mammon's line 

Are darit as n^ht 

Tho* here they serap& an' sqneeee^ an» grafwl, 
Their worthless nelvcf u* of a soul 
May in some future carcass howl, 
The forest fri^; 
Or in some day-detesting owK 

Maf shun the light 

Then may Lapraile and Bums ariae. 
To reach their native, kindred skies. 
And shig their pleasures, hopes, mn* Jem 

In somie mlM spnere, * 
StUl closer knU hi fHendsbtp's dee/ 

E»eh passing year! 

^ TO FT. «*****JW 

OC^UTRXK, KAT, 1785. 

I jOAi' your letter, winsome WilHi; 
Vrv grateful heart 1 thank you bnmllti 
Tbo* I maun say^t, I wad be fUty, 
^^ , An* unco vidn. • 

fiOioald I UellQve, my ooazinliaH!. 
Tour flatt*iia strna^ 

dndly mea«C It, 
yehhited . 
klented 
poorMusle; 



But Fse beUeve ye Idndly tnmm ii, 
I sud be lalth to tWnk ye Wnled 
Tronic satire, sldelhia|klented 
•Tk*.. t« . On ni> poor Musle; 
Tho* la «M pfaraMn teiiM^^ piilllVII^ 



OHIEVLTSCOn'ISn. 

l|f niMMs waflbe to a crael, 
Sboold I but dare a hope to roeel, 
Wr -flll<m, or wi' Oi»«i1^, 

The braes o* fame ; 
Or nrm$0on, the wriler^hicl, 

A deatbleflB name. 

(O FtTgiuetm ! tbj glorious parts 
in sailed law*s^rjr, musty arts ! 
My enrse upon yobr wfaanstane beailii 

Ye E*Dbargh gentry ! 
Tbe tithe o* vi^at ye waste at cartes. 

Wad 8tow*d bis pantry Q 

Tet isdien a tale comes V my bead, 
• Or lassdi gie my beart a screeid. 
As wbyles ibey*re like to be my dead, 
(O sad disease !) 

It gles my ease. 

Anld CtUa now may fidge fa* fUn, 
She's gotten Poets o* ber ain, 
Ohiels wha their chanters winna hain, 

But tune their lays 
Tin echoes a* resound again 

Her weel-sung praise. 

Nae Poet thouobt her worth bis white) 
To set her name In measured style ! 
She lay like sane nnkenn'd-of Me 

Beside J^9t!fMoUimit 
Or whare wild-meeting oceans boil 

Besonth Magellm' 

JUtmtaiif an' ftmous Ferguaton 
CMed Ftra an' ray a lift aboon ; 
TWtmo an' Tweeo, to monle a tone, 
Owre Sttotlaad rings ; 
WhUe JHb<», iMgnr^ Ayr an^ l>sM, 
I9te body singi. 

Th' mi$nt», Tiber^ Tlumefi aaiaekm 
Glide sweet In monle a tunefu* line ! 
B«l» maie, set your fit to mine, 

Al>' cock your crest, 
WflPn gar our streams and barrios soht^ 
tJp wi' the best. 

W^ sfaig aiOd Coilfft plaiDs jKOli.MM, 
Ber moon red-brown wi^ heaSheH)eDs, 



168 PQXM8, 

Bm banks an* braea, her dons an* dalki 
**. .^ w ^^^^ gtorioag WtOZ 
Ail bore the gree, as story tells, 

Frae Southron billies. 

At WaUaetf9 name, What Scottish blood 
Bat boils up in a spring-tide flood ! 
Oft have our fearless fiithers strode 

By WaUaceU side, 
Still pcesring onward, red-wat thod, 

Or glorious dy'd. 
O sweet are Coaa^» haughs an* wooAl 
When lintwhites chant amang (he bads. 
And Jirkin barea, in amorous whicb, 
^^^ Their loves enjoy, 

While thro* the braes the cushat eroods 

Wl* wailfti'ay! 
Ev*n winter bleak has charms to vs. 
When winds rave through the naked trae : 
Or fhostB on hiDs of Ochiltree 

Or blinding drifts wild dJ^hee, 
DatVoingtbedayl 
O JiTaturet a' thy shews an* foroM 
To feeling pensive hearts nae chamM ! 
Whether the summer kindly warms. 

Wi* life an* light, 

Or winter howls, in gusty storma, 

\ The laag, dark night! 

The Muse, nae Poet ever fhnd her, 

Till by himself he leara'd to wander/ 

Adown some trottiiq; bum*s meander. 

An* no think lang ! 
O sweet, to stray an* pensive ponder 
A heart-felt sang I 
The warly race may drudge an* drive, 
Hog-shouther, jnndie, stretch an* strive^ 
Let me fkir JWi£vre*« Ace descitve, 
...... ^^ ^» ^* pleasure, 

ShaU let the busy, grumbling hive 

Bum owre their treasore. 
Fareweel, " my rhyme-compodng brftherf* 
We ve been owre lang unkenn*d to ither: 
«ow let us lay our heads the^thto, 
^__ _. In love ftatemal : 

^^ «M>f waDop hi a tether, 

B6ckllend.lofi«ii|ljGooQle 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH. !• 

Wbiffc Highlandinen have tolls an* tazest 
While inoorian* herds like guid fat braxies ; 
While terra firma^ on her axis 

Diurnal turns, 
Count on a friend in faith an' practice, 

In Robert Bums. 

POSTSCRIPT. 
My mem'ry*s no worth a preen ; 
I had amaist forgotten clean, 
Ye bade me write you what they mean 

By this new light,* 
*B<Nit wliich oai herds sae alt hae been 
Maist like to fight. 
In days when mankind were but callans 
At Grammar, Logic, and sic talents, 
They took nae pabs their speech to balance, 

Or rules to gie, 
But Bpak thefar thoughts in plain, braid LaUiane 
Like you or me. 
In thae auld times, they thought the moon, 
Just like sark, or iiair o' shoon. 
Wore by degrees, till her last roon, 

Gaed past their viewin'. 
An* shortly after she was done. 

They gat a new one. 
This past for certain, undisputed : 
It ue*er came in their heads to doubt it. 
Till chieto gat up an' wad confute it. 

An' ca'd it wrang ; 
An* mnekle din there was about it, 
Baith loud and lang. 
Some herds, wccl leam'd upo' the benk, 
Wad threap sold folk the thing misteuk 1 
Fof *twa» the anid moonium'd a neuk, 

An' out o' sight. 
An* backHns-comin, to the lenk, 

She grew mair bright. 
This was deny'd, it was affirm'd ; 
The herds an* hissles were alarm'd ; 
The lev'ren* gray-beards rav'^d an* itonn'd. 

That beardless laddies 
Bboold think they better were inform*d 
Than their anld daddies. 

• JfymUgit^meoMt pkratein theWeBtof Jj^Jf^ ' 
tkfmrtUiSn»9P*iti9n*»Jdek Dr, Tatl^r of inrft 
fmiti to atnmumilt. 



POJEJVS, 

Frae1e«tomairitgaedtoatickg; • 
Frae wotda an' aiths to bloura an* nicks ; 
And monie a fallow gat his liclcs, 

Wi* hearty crunt ; 
An* iome, to learn them for their tricks, 

1¥erc hajig*d an' brunt 

This fame was j^y'd in monie lands, 
An' aula light caddies pure sic hands, 
That, ftith, the youngsters took the sands 

Wi' nimble shanks, 
The lairds for))ade, by strict commands. 

Sic bluidy pranlu. 

But new-light herds gat ric m oowe, 
Folic thought them ruin*d stick an' stowty 
Till now amaist on ey'nr knowe, 

Ye*ll find ane plac'd ; 
An* soine, their new-light fair avow. 

Just quite barefac'd. 

Nae doubt the anid-light floclcs are bleallii ; ' 
Their zealous lierds are vex'd an* swMtIn ; 
Mysel, I've even seen diem greetta 

Wi' gimin spite, 
To bear the moon sae sadly lied on 
By word an' write. - 

But shortly they will cowe the loons; 
Somt auld-light herds in neebor towns 
Are mind't in things they ca* ballooai^ 

To tak a flight, 
An* stay ae modth amang the moooi, 
An* see tliem riglit. 

Ouid observation tiiey will gie them, 
An' when the auld moon's gaun to lea'e them 
The Undmost shaird, they'll fetch it wi' ' 

Just i' their pouch, 
An* when the new-light billies see them, 

I ttiink they'll crouch ! 

Sae ye observe that a* this clatter 
Isnaediing but a *' moonshine matter ;'> 
But the* doll prose-folk Latm splatter 

In k)gie tulsle, 
IhopMvtlMidies kensone better 
Tlma mindalfi bmlile. 
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CBJEFLr SCOTTISH. Vi 

EPISTLE TO J. E******. 

■MCLOSINCI lOMB FOKM0. 

O R0V6H, Wide, ready-witted R******, 
The wale o'cocks for fun and drinkin ! 
Tliere*8 dionie godly folks are tbinkin. 

Xoar dreams* an* tricu 
WiU send you, Eorah-like, a sinkin, 

Btraught to auld Nick 8. 

7e hae sae monie cracks an' cants. 
And in your wicked, druck^en rants, 
Te make a devil o' the saunts, 

An' fin them fou ; 
And tben tbeir fellings, flaws, an' wants. 
Are a' seen thro' 

Hypocrisy, in mercy spare it ! 
That holy robe, O dinna tear it ! 
Spar't Ux their sakcs wha alien wear it, 

The lads in black ; 
But your ctint wit, when it comes near it, 

Rives't aff their back. 

Think, wicked siifner, wha ye're skaithing, 
It's just the bluer govm badge an' claithing 
• O' saunts ; tak that, ye lea^e them naething 
To ken them by, 
Frae ony unregenerate heathen 
Xiike you or I. 

rve tent you here some rhyming ware, 
A* that I bargain'd for, hn' mair ; 
Sae, when ye hae an hour to spare, 

. I will expect 

Tour ta/i^, ye*irBen't wi' cannie care 
And np neglect. 

Tbo* Aiidi, sma' heart hae I to sing ! 
My Muse dow scarcely spread her wing ! 
I've play'd mysel a bonie spring. 

An' danc'd my fill ! 
Pd better gten an' sair'd the king, 

AXBunlUr'sHm. 

* A e$rUtm humorous dream of his vfs then makmg e 
MiM in the eounUry-side, 
t -« ■«» *• had promised the Jhahor^g\^ j 



POEMS, 

• 'Twas ae night, lately, In my fan« 

I gaed a roving wi' the gun, 

An* brought a partrick to the gnin. 

A bonie ben, 
An\ as the twilight was begun, 

Thought nane wad ken 

The poor, wee thing was Utile hnn, 
I straikit it a wee for sport, 
Ne'er thinkin they wad fesh me for't, 

But dell-ma*-care ' 
Somebody tells the poacher-court 

The hale affair. 

Some autd-us'd hands had taen a ndc 
That sic a hen had got a shot j 
I was suspected for the plot ; 

I scorn' d to lie, 
So gat the whissic o' my groat, 
An'pay't the/ee 

But, by my gun, o* guns the wale. 
An' by my pouther an' my hail. 
An' by my hen, an' by her tail, 

I vow an' swear! 
The gavM shall pay o'er moor an' dale 

For this, niest year. 

As soon's the clockin-time is by, 
An' the wee pouts begin to cry, 
L— d, I'se hac sportin by an by, 

'For ray gowd guinea. 
Tho' I should herd the buckskin kyo 
For'tin Viighiia. 

Trowth, they had muckle for to blamt » 
'Twas neither broken wing nor limb, 
But twa-three drapa about Jjw wame 

Scarce thro'^ the feathen f 
An' baith a yellow George to claim, 

An' thole their bletfaen ^ 

It pits me ay as mad's a hare ; 
So I can rhyme nor write nae mairl 
Btit pennyufortAs again is fair. 

When time's expedtent i 
Meanwhile, I am, respected sir, 

Your most obedient 
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CHIEFLY SCOTTISH, lOT 

TO DR. BLACKLOGK. 

ESUaland, OeL SI, 1789. 

Wow, but your letter made me vauntie ! 
And are ye Iwle, and weel, and cantie ? 
I kennM it stUJ your wee bit jauntle 

Wad bring ye to: 
Lord aend ye ay as weel'a i want ye, 

And then ye*irdo» 

The iU-tUef blaw the Heron* south ! 
And nevo* drinlc be near liis drouth ! 
He tald nyael l^ word o* moutli, 

He'd tak my letter; 
I lippen*d to the chiel in trouth , 

And bade nae better. 

But aiblins honest Master Heron 
Had at the time some dainty fUr one, 
To ware Ids theokcic care on, 

And lioly study; 
And tlr*d o* sauIs to waste his lear on, 

E'en tried the body. 

But what d*ye think, my trusty fier, 
Tm tum*d a gauger-— peace be here ! , 
Pamaasan queens, I fear, I fear 

YeMI now disdain mr, 
And then my fift^ pounds a-yeiir 
Will little gain me. 

7e f laikit, gleesome, daintie damies. 
Wlia by Castalia*8 wimplin streamies, 
Lowp, sing, and lave your pretty limbiea 

Ye ken, ye ken, 
That Strang necessity supreme is 

'Mangsonso* men, 

I hae a wife an* twa wee laddies. 
They maun hae brose and brats o* daddies • 
Ye ken yoursels my heart right proud iiv 

I need na vaunt. 
But rn ned besoms— thraw saugh woodles, 

Before they want. 

* Mr. Heren', author of a History of ScoUand, m^ 
varioui other toork* _ , 
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Loid help me tbro' tbis warM o* can! 
rm weary sick o*t late and ait ! 
Not but I nae a richer siiare 

Than mony ithera: 

And a' men britheral 

CJome, Fimi Resolve, take tiMW tbe van, 
Tboa stalk o* earl-bemp in man ! 
And let us mind, faint heartne'er wan 

A lady f ak ; 
Wlia doea the utmost that he can. 

Will whyles do mair. 

But to conclude my silly dijme, 
V (Tm scant o' Terse, and scant o* lime,) 
To make a haroy fire-side cHme 

To weans and wife, 
That's the trae pathos and sid)lime 
Of human life. 

My compliments ta sister Beckie ; 
And eke the same to honest I^tcl^, 
I wat she is a dainty chuckie, 

As e'er tread day! 
An' gratefully, my guld auld cockie, 

I'm yours for ay. ,^^^ ^,^»«, 

BOBE&T fiUBNB. 



TO COLOJfEL DE PETSTSR 

nuMFRiBs, 1796. 

Mt honour'd Colonel, deep I feel 
Your interest in the Poet* s weal ; 
Ah! now sma^ heart bae I to sped 

The steep PamaaBOS, 
SanouBded thus by bolus piU, 

And potion glasses. 

O what a canty warld were it, 
Would pain, and care, and sidmess spare It; 
And fi>rtune ftivour worth and merit, 

As they deserve: 
(And aye a rowth, roast-beef and claret; 
Sync wha wad ttarvei) 
zed by Google 
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Dame Life, tho* Action out may trick ber 
And in paste gema and ftippery deck her : 
Oh! flicKering, feeble, and unsicktr 

I've found her still. 
Ay wavering like the willow wicker, 

'Tween good and ifl. 

Then that curst carmagnole^ auid S^tan, 
Watches, Uke baudrans by a rattan, 
Ooc fllufa* saul to get a clau^ on 

Wi' felon ire ; 
Bvne. whip! his tail yeMI ne'er cast saut on, 

He's aff like fire. 

Ah! Nick ! ah Nick ! it is na fair, 
Hist showing us the tempting ware, 
Bri^t winee and bonie lasses rare. 

To put us daft; 
Syne weave, unseen, thy spider snare, 

O* hell*8 damn'd waft. 

Poor man the flie, aft bizzies by, 
And ail as chancie he comes thee nigh. 
Thy auld damn'd elbow yeuks wi' joy, 

And hellish pleasure ; 
Already in thy fancy's eye, 

Thy sicker treasure. 

Soon heels o*cr gowdie ! in he gangs. 
And like a sheep-head on a tangs, 
They giming laugh enjoy his pangs 

And murdering wrestle, 
As dangling in the wind, he bangs, 
^ A gibbet's tassel. 

* But lest you think I am uflcivil, 

To plague vou with this draunting drivel, 

Ata|)uring a^ intentions evili 

Iquatmy pen: 
The Loid preserve us frae the devM! 

Amen ! Amen ! 



to MR. MITCHELLy 

COLLKOTOR OF KXCISB, DUMF»1«S, ITt^ 

PaiENn of the Poet, tried and leal, 
Wha wanting thee might beg or steal: 
Vol. T. M ^^ 
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Alftke, alake, the meii^le deil 

Wra'htowitchef 
Are at it, Bkelpin ! jig and reel, 

In my poor poucliea. 

I modestly, fu' fain w^ bint it, 
That one pound ono^ I sairly want it; 
If wi* the hizzie doifim ye sent it, 

It would be kind ; 
And while my heart wi* life-blood duiitAd, 

rd bear*t in mind. 

So may the auld year galig out moaning 
To see the new come laden, groaning, 
Wi* double plenty D*er the loaning 

To thee and thine; 
Domestic peace and comforts crowning 

The hale design. 

POSTSCRIPT. 
Ye've beard this whUe how Tve beea IkfBB^ 
And by fell death was nearly nicket ; 
Grim loun ! he gat me by the fecket. 

And sair me sheuk ; 
But by good luck, I lap a wicket, 

^d turned a neak. 

But by that health, r ve gota share o% 
And by that life, I'm promis'd mair o% 
My hale and weel VU take p care o't, 

A tentier w^j 
Then fkrewed, foUy, hide and htdr o% 

For ance and aye. 



LETTER 

TO J S T— — T OL-^IO— m. 

AvLD comrade dear and brither aiimsr, , 
How's a' the folk abotft Gl— nc— r 1 -' " 
How do you this Mae eastlin wind, 
That's like to blaw a body blind t 
For me, my faculties are frozen, 
Sljr dearest member nearly dozen'd: 
Fve'sttit you here my Johnnie Bimaon, 
Twa sage philosophers to glinuiBe on; 
Brndth, wi' bis sympathetic ftding. 
txve Held to commsn sense appealiBg,^. 
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PbiloaopbMB bave fongtn an* ^ 
And meikle Greek an* Latin mangl 
^ "nu wi* their logic-iargon Ur*d, 
An* in the depth of science mir'd, 
To common sense they now appeal, 
Wtiat wives and wabstera see an' feel : 
But hark ye, friend, 1 charge you strictly, 
Pefuse them an' return them quickly ; 
For now Tm grown sae cursed douce, 
I pcay an' ponder butt the bouse. 
My shins, my lane, I there sit roasUn, 
Perusing Bunyan, Brown, and Boston ; 
TIH by an* by, if I baud on, 
I'll grunt a real Gospel groan ; 
Already I begin to try it. 
To cast my een up like a pyet. 
When by the gun she tumbles o'er, 
Flutt'ring an' gasping in her gote : 
Sae shortly you shall see me bright, 
A burning an* a shining light. 

My heart-warm Jove to guld auld Glen, 
The ace an' wale of honest men ; 
When bending down with auld gray hairs, 
Beneath the k>ad of years and cares, 
May he who made him still support Mm, 
An' views beyond the grave comfort him. 
JUi worthy family far and near, 
fled blea them a' wi* grace and gear. 

My auld school-fellow, Preacher Willie, 
The manly tar, my mascm BSllie, 
An' Auchenbay, I wish hhn Joy ; v 
If he's a parent, lasa or boy, 
May he be dad, and Meg the railher, 
JuBt five-an'-foirty years thegither ! 
An' no forgetting wabster Charlie, 
Pm tauld he offers very fairly. 
An* If— d remember nnging Sannock, 
Wi' hale bieeks, saxpence an* a bannock. 
And next, my auld acquaintance, Nancy, 
Since she is fitted to her fancy ; 
An* her kind stars hae airted till her 
A gold cbiel wi' a pickle siller. 
My kindest, best respects I sen' it. 
To cousin Kate, an' sister Janet; 
Tell them frao nie, wi' chiels be cautious. 
For faith, they'll aiblins fin' them fkahious : 
To grant a heart is fairly civil, 



ITS POEJUSf 

' 'But to grant a maidenhead's ^e devil ! 
An* lastly, Jamie, for yoursd. 
May guardian angels tak a spell, 
An steer you seven miles south o* h^ : 
But first, before you see heav'n's ^ory, 
May ye get monie a merry story, 
Monie a laugh and monie a drink, 
An' ay enough o' needfu' clink. 

Now fare ye weel, an' joy be wl* yon, 
For my sake this I beg it o' you, 
Assist poor Simson a' ye can, 
Ye'U fin' him just an honest man: 
Sae I conclude and quat my chanter, 

Your's, saint or sinner, 

ROB THE RANTER. 



TO TUB GUtDWIFR OF WJlUCHOPEr HOUSE, 

IM AMtWIR TO AN snSTLE WHICH SBB HAD 8B1IT TBS 
AUTHOR. 

I. 

ChUiwife^ 

I MIND it weel in early date. 

When 1 was beardless, young, and blate, 

And first could thresh the barn ; 
Or baud a yokin at the plough ; 
An' tho' for foughten sair enough, 

Yet unco proud to learn : 
When first amang the yellow com 

A man I reckon'd was, 
And wi' the lave ilk merry morn. 
Could rank my rig and lass, 
Still shearing, and clearing ' 

I'he titber stooked raw, 

Wi' claivers, an' haivera. 

Wearing the day awa. 

n. 

Ev'n then, a wish, I mind it's pow'r, 
A wish that to my latest hour, 

Shall strongly heave my breast. 
That I for poor auld Scotland's Mike 
Some usefu' plan or book could makd^ 

*Jr sing a sang at least 
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The rough burr-thlstle, spreading wide 

Amang the bearded bear, 
I tum'd the weeder-clips aaide, 
An' spar'd the symbol deer ; 
No nation, no station, ^ 

My envy e*er could raise, 
A Scot still, but blot sUll, 
I knew nae higher praise. 



in. 
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IV. 

Bail to the set, ilk guid chiel s^yi, 
.Wi* merry dance in winter-days, 

An* we to share in common ; 
The gust o' }oy, the balm o* wp, 
The Saul o' life, the heav'n below^ 

Is rapture-giving woman. 
Y#«irly sumphs, who hate the name. 

Be mindfu' o' your mitber ; 
She, honest woman, may tliink shame 
That ye're connected with her ; 
Ye're wae men, ye're nae men,. 
That Blight the lovely dears ; 
To shame ye, disclaim ye, 
Ilk honest birkie swears. 

V. 

For you, na bred to bwn or tatc, 
Wha sweetly tune the Scottirii lyie, 

Thanks to you for your line. 
The marled plaid ye kindly spare 
By me should gratefuUy be wKt . 

»Twad pleaae me to the Nine. ^S^^ 
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I*d be mair vaontie o* my hap, 

Douse biaging o*er my cnrple, 
Than onie ermine ever lap, 
Or_proud imperial purple. 
Fareweel then, lang hale then, 

An* plenty be your fii* : 
May losses and crosses 
Ne'er at your ballan ca\ 
JUardk, 178f7. E. BURNS. 



TO J. RAJfKEK, 

OM HIS WRITIHO TO THB AUTHOU THAT A CIIRL WAI 1 
CHILD BT HIM. 

I AH a keraer of the law 
In some ana' points, altho* not a* ; 
Some peo^ tell me gin I fa*, 

Ac way or ither. 
The breaking of ae point, tho* ama% 

Breaks a* thegither. 

I hae been in for*t ance or twiee, 
And winna say o*er far for thrice, 
Tet never met with that suipiise 

That broke my rest, 
But now a rumour's like to rise, 
A whaup's i' the neat 



ADDRE8 

TO AM ILUCOITIMATB CHIIA. 

' Thou's welcome, wean, mldianterfli* ; 
If aught of thee, or of thy mammy, 
Shall ever dauton me, or awe ma. 

My sweet wee lady. 
Or if I blush when thou shaft ca* me 

Tit-ta or daddy 

Wee image of my bonie Betty, 
I (^thcrly wiH kiss an* daut thee, 
Ab dear an' ilear my heart I set thee 

Wi' as gude will 
As a* the priests had seen me get thee 

That's oat o' h-n. 
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WbBt tho* tbey ca* me fimicalort 
An* tMse my name in kinlry-clatter ; 
1%e mair tbey tauk Pm kent tbe betteri 

E*en let them clash ; 
An auld wife's tongue's a feckless matter 

Tofieanefash. 

Sweet fhiit o' monie a merry dintj 
My ftumy tiel is now a' tint. 
Bin* tbou eame to tbe warl askknt. 

Which fools may scoff at; 
In my last idack thy part's be in't*— 

The better half o't. 

An* if tbou be what I wad hae thee, 
An* tak tbe counsel I shall giethee, 
A lovin iktber I'll be to thee, 

If thou be tpar'd 
Thro* a* thy childish years 1*11 e*e thee, 

An' think't wcel war*d. 

Gode nantthat thou may ay inlierit 
Tliy mither's person, grace, an* merit, 
An* thy poor worthtes^daddy's spirit, 

Without his failins, 
*TwlU please me mair to hear an' 8ee*t, 
Than stocket mailins. 



TO A TAILOR, 

I AmWBK TO AM BFISTLB WHICH BK HAD SBMT TBH 
AUTEOE. 

What ails ye now, ye loueie b— h, 
To thresh my back at sic a pitch 1 
Losh man! hoe mercy wi' your natch. 

Your bodkin's bauld, 
I Ad aa mflbr half sae much 
Frae daddy Auld. 

What tho* at times when I grow crome, 
I gte theh* wames a random pouse, 
If that enough for you to souse 
Your servant sae 1 
G«e mind your seam, ye priek the louse^ 
. An* Jag the nae. 



POEMS, 
King David o» poeUc brief, i 

V^^Jj^^^ *e >«MM sic miscliier 
As fiHtd big after life wi' grief 

An' bloody rants, 
An' yet he's rank'd amang tbe cbief 

O lang Ryne saunts. 
And, may be, Tam, for a' iny cantsL 
My wicked rbytnes, an* drucfren rantc, 
I'il gie auld cloven Clooty's haonts 

An unco slip yet, 
An' snugly sit amang the saunts^ ^ 

At Davie's hip yet 

But 1^, the session says I mauB 
Gae fti' upo' anitber plan, 
Than garren lasses cowp the crau 

^ Clean heels owre body, 
And satrly thole their mithers' ban 
Afore tile howdy. 

This leads me on, to teU for sport 
How Idid with the session Bort— 
Auld CUnkum at the inner port 

^ u. u ^^^ ^^ '*™«8» " Robin I 
Come tutber, lad, an' answer for't» 

Ye're blam'd for jobbin." 

Wi' pinch I put a Sunday's face on, 
An snoov'd awa' before the sesBion— 
I made an open, fair confession, 

^ Iscom'dtolie; 

An qme Mess John, beyond eipreasion. 
Pen foul o* me. 

A ibnrioator loun he calPd roe, 
An' said my faut frae bliss expeU'd me; 
t own d the tale was true lie tell'd me, 
r, , r » . -" ^"' ^^^^ *e matter/' 
ttoo' I, «» I fear unless ye geld me 
I'll ne'er be better.* 

ir*/»?f' ** y**" '" <l"o' he, "and wbatftraiv 
y that your right hand, leg or toe, "^ 

Bhould ever prove your s/ritual foe, 
T » -. . I* « ^®° "hou'd remember 
T > cut it aff, and whatfore no 

Your dearest membtr.** 

'!5»?"'" 9"o* '. " I'm no for tlMtt. 
« 8 nae fieuer than 'tis ca% 
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Fd ii0Mr nflbr ftrniy ftnt, ^ 

A heatty flewH 
hM nir owre Up «s ye can orawH! 

Tlio* I aboald rue it 

** Or gin ye like to end theboOier 
To please ua a* l*ve Just ae ilber, 
Wben next wi' yon lasB I forgatber 

Wbate'er betide it, 
m flranUy gie her*t a* tliegitlier, 

An' let her ^de it.*' 

But, 8b; ddapleaa'd them wvst ara. 
An' tbereiore, Tam, when thati law, 
I aald " Gude night," and cam awa*, 

An' left tlie aearion ; 
I Mw they were reaolveda* 

On my oj^chIoo. 



TO MR. WILLIAM TTTLER. 
wrra A roRTRAiT or tbb author. 

BamBB defender of beanteoos Stnait, 

Of Stuart, a name once respected, 
A name, wnich to tore was the mark of a true heart, 

But now 'tis despised and ceglected. 

Tbo' Bomething like moisture conglobes in my eye, 

Let no one misdeem me disloyal ; 
A BOOT ftiendlesB wanderer may well claim a sigh, 

BtiB more, if tliat wand'rer were royal. 

My fltthers that name have rever'd on a throne; 

My ftlhers have ftllen to right it ; 
Those lathers woald spurn their degenerate ■(»» 

That name should he sooffingly dight it 

Bdn In vrayen for K— G~ I most heartily Jotn, 
"~ »Q— ,and'" " ' ' 



The Q— , and the rest of the gentry, 
' Shi!7wise, be th^ foolish, is nothing 01 
Ridr title't atmr d by my country. 

t wby of diif epocha make such a ftus^ 
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But loyalty, truce ! we^re on daageioai gtwiiii 
Wbo knows how the foshioiks may ana^ t 

The doctrine to^y that is loyalty nmid, 
To-morrow may bring us a halter. 

I send you a triflej a head of a bard, 

A trifle scarce worthy your care. 
But accept it, good sir, aa a mark of regard, 

Sincere as a saint's dyhig prayer. 

Now life's chilly evening dim shades on your eye^ 
And ushers the long dreary night i ^ 

But you, like the star that athwart ^Ids the sky, 
Tour course to the latest is brii^t 



EPISTLE 

TO a. O&AIUM, ESQ. OT rMTRA. 

Whsm Nature her great masterpiece design'd. 
And firam'd her last, best work, the taumaii mtaOi 
Her eye faitent on all the ma^y plan, 
She formed of various parts the vartous man. 

Then first she calls the useOil many fiorth ; 
Plain, plodding industry, and sober worth ; 
Thence peasants, formers, native bods of ^arth, 
And merchandise, whole genus take tbeir Mcth ; 
Each prudent cit a warm exMence fiads, 
And all mechanics' many apron'd kindk 
Some other rarer sorts are wanted yet, 
Tlie lead and buoy are needful to the net ; . 
The c(^irt mortttitm of gross desires 
Makes a material for mere knights and squires ; 
The martial pbosphorus is taught to flow, 
She imeads the lumpish, phitosophic dough, 
Tlien marks th' uayieldinff mass with giave 
Law, physics, politics, mid deep divines ; 
Last she sublimes the Aurora of the poles, 
The flashing elements of female soub. 

The order'd system fair before her stood, 
Nature, well pleas'd, pronounced it veqr good; 
But ere she gave creating labour o'er, 
Half jest, she tried one curious labour man 
Some spumy, fleiy, igni^fmtmu matter ; 
Such as the sligbiestlmath of air might aeattir; 
th arch alacrity and conscloBsglae 
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Stature im bsve her wfaim «■ well aa we, 
er Hogarth-art perhaps she meant to riiow it) 
She fbnns the thing, and christens it— a poet 
Creature, t^ugh oft the prey of care and sorrow. 
When blest to-day unmindful of to-morrow. 
. A being formM to amuse his graver friends, 
Admired and prais'd— and there the homage ends ; 
A mortal quite unfit fbr fortune's stril^, 
Tet oft the sport of all the ills of Ufb ; 
Prone to enjoy each pleasure riches give, 
Yet haply wanting wlierewithal to live ; 
Longing to wipe each tear, to heal each groan, 
T^ frequent all unheeded in his own. 

But honest Nature is not quite a Turk, 
She langh'd at first, then ftAi for her poor work^ 
Pitjring the propless climber of mankind, 
She east about a tUMiard-tree to find ; 
And, to support his helpless woodbine state, 
AttachM him Xo XtM generous truly great^ 
A title, and the only one I claim, 
To lay strong hold for help on bounteous Graham. 

Pitv the tnneful Muses' hapless train, 
Weak, timid landmen on lifers stormy main * 
Their hearts no selfish, stem, absorbent stufi; 
That ndtber gives— though humbly takes enough 
The little fate aUows, they share as soon. 
Unlike sase, pron^rb'd Wisdom's hard-wrung boon. 
The worid were Meas'd did bliss on them depend. 
Ah ! that <* the Ariendly e'er should want a friend !'' 
Let prudence numl)er o'er each sturdy son, ^ 

Who life and'wisdom at one race begun, 
Who ftol by reason, and who give by rule, 
instinct's a brute, and sentiment a fool!) 
Who make poor will do wait upon / eheuld— 
We own they're prudent, but who feels they're good 1 
Te wise ones, hence ! ye hurt the social eye ! 
God's image rudely eteh'd on base alloy ! 
But come ye who the godlike pleasure Imow, 
Heaven's attribute distinguish'd— to bestow! 
Wboie arms of love would grasp the human race ; 
Ctane thou who giv'st with all a courtier*s grace ; 
IWmd ^mfttfe^ true patron of my rhymes! 
Plop of my dearest hope fbr future tfanes. 
Why shrinks my soul half.blushing, hal^afiaid, 
Backward, abashed to ask thy fHendly aid t 
I know my need, I know thy giving haad, 
I crtfe thy tkioidihip at thy Und 
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But there are tuch who court die taaefiil nlne^ 

Heavens ! should the branded characto' be mine, 

Whose verse in manhood*8 pride suUimely flows, 

Yet vilest reptiles in their b^ging prose, 

Mark, how their lofty, independent spirit 

Soars on the spuming wing of iniured merit ! 

Seek not the proofs in private life to find ! 

Pi^, the l)est of words should be but wind ! 

Bo to heaven's gates the Iain's shrill soin ascends. 

But grovelling on the earth the carol ends. 

In aU the clamorous cry of starvii^ want, 

They dun benevolence with shameful front ; 

Oblige them, patronise their tinsel lays, 

Tliey persecute you all your future days! 

Ere my poor soui such deep damnation stain, 

1^ homy fist assume the plough again ; 

The piebald jacket let me patch once more ; 

On e^hteen pence a week I've liv'd before. 

Though thanks to heaven, I dare even that hist shift ; 

I trust, meanthne, my boon is in thy^ift; 

That placed by thee upon the wished-for height. 

Where, Man and Nature fairer in her sight, 

M/ Muse may imp her wing for some sublimer fl%ht. 



TO THE SAME, 

Late crippled of an arm, and now a leg, 
About to beg a pass for leave to beg^ 
Dull, listless, teased, dejected and deprest, 
(Nature is adverse to a cripple's rest.) 
WiU generous Graham list to his Poet's wail t 
(It sooths poor Misery liearkening to her tale) 
And hear him curse the light he first surveyed. 
And doubly curse the lucklesiB, rhyming trade ! 

Thou, Nature, partial Nature, I arraign ; 
Of thv caprice maternal I complain. 
The lion and the bull thy care have found. 
One shakes the forest, and one spurns the ground ; 
Thou gi'st the ass his hide, the snaU his shell, 
Th* envenom'd wasp, victorious, guards liis celt 
Thy minions, kings, defend, control, devour 
g» all th' omnipotence of mle and power. 
Foxes and statesmen, subUe wiles insure ; 
1 ne cit and polecat stink, and are secui«. 
loads with their poison, doctors with their drug, 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH. W 

TheprieM and liedgehog In their robef are snog. 
Ev'n affly woman has her warlike arts, 
Her toDgae and eyes, her dreaded sgear and darts. 

Bat oh! the bitter step- mother, and hard, 
To (hy poor fenceless, naked child— the Bard, 
A thing unteachable in world's skill, 
And half an,l<Jiot t<5o, more helpless still. 
No heels to bear him from the op'nihg dun ; 

No chiws to dig, his hated sight to shun ; 

No horns, but those by luckless Hymen worn, 
And those, alas ! not Amaltfiea's horns : 
No nenres olfact'ry. Mammon's trusty cur. 
Clad in rich dolnese, comfortable fur, 
In naked feeling, and in aching pride. 
He bears th' unbroken Wast from ev'ry side ; 
Vampyre booksellers drain him to the heart. 
And scorpion critics cureless venom dart. 

Critics— appall'd I venture on the name, 
Those cut-thrdat bandits in the paths of fame : 
Bloody dissectors, worse than ten Monroes ; 
He hacks to teach, they mangle to expose. 

His heart by causeless, wanton malice wrung, 
By blockheads' daring into madness slung ; 
His well-won bays, than life itself more dear. 
By miscreants torn, who ne'er one spng must wear . 
Poil'd, bleeding, tortur'd in the unequal suite. 
The hapless Poet flounders on thro' life, 
Till fleif each hope that once his bosom nr d, 
And fled each Muse that glorious once mspir d. 
Low sunk in squalid, unprolected age 
Dead, even resentment, for his injur'd page. 
He heeds or feels no more the ruthless critic's rage . 

So, by some hedge, the generous steed deceas'd, 
For half-starv'd snarling curs a damty least ; 
By toil and famine wore to skin and bone, 
Lie seiiaeleas of each tuggin bitch's son. 

. O Dnlness ! portion of the truly West ; 

Calm sheltered haven of eternal rest ! 

Thy sons ne'er madden in the fiCTce extremes 

Of Fortune's polar frost, or tornd beams. 

If mantling high she fills Uie widen cup. 

With sober, sel^h ease they «»Pjt "P *. , ,_,^ 

Conscious the bounteous meed they ^e" jj«^^ 

They only wonder '-some folks" do not starve. 

The grave sage hen^ thus easy plcka his tiog, 



And Urinks the maBard asad, '"^^'^^^SSL 
When disappoiDtment snape ^c*"®.^"^^ 
And thro' ^sMtrous night they darkh^ grope, 
With deaf endurance sluggishly they hw. 
And just conclude that " fools are Fortun^f cart. 
So, heayy, passive to the tempest's *ocks, 
Strong on the sign-post stands the stupid ox. 

Not so the idle Muses, mad-cap train. 
Not such the workings of tiieir moon-«trock hrtin ; 
In equanimity they never dwell, 5 

By turns in soaring heav'n or vaulted hen. 

I dread thee, Fate, relentless and severe. 
With all a Port's, Husband's. Father^ fear ! 
Already one strong hold of hope is tost, 
Glehcairm, the truly noble, hes in dust ; 
(Fled, like the sun eclips'd at noon appean, 
And left us darkling m a world of tears ;) 
O ! hear my ardent, grateful, selfish way r I 
FiNTEA, my other stay, long bless and agttel 
Thro' a long life his hopes and wishes crown ; 
And bright In cloudless skies his sun go down I 
May blUa tUmestie smooth his rovate path: 
Give energy to life, and sooth W«Jate* br«tt, 
With many a filial tear circling the bed oTdeatii. 



TO THE S^MEt 

ON RICEIVINCI A FAVOUR. 

I CALL no goddess to inspire my straine, 
A fabled Muse may suit a bard that feigns ; 
Friend of my life !«iy ardent spirit burns, 
And all the tribute of my heart returns. 
For boons accorded, goodness ever new. 
The gift stlU dearer, as the giver you. 

Thou orb of day, thou other paler Udit I 
And all ye many sparkling stars of night; 
If aught that giver from my m'md eflace ; 
If I that giver's bountv e'er disgra<^ ; 
Then roll to me, along your wandermg spherei. 
Only to number out a villain's ^earsl 
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CHIEfLY SCOTTISH. 
TO A GENTLEMAN 

WHOM THK AUTHOR HAD OFFBMDBD 

Th« friend whom wild from wisdom^s way 
The fHimes of wine infuriate send ; __ 

(Not moony madness more astray ;) 
Who but deplores that hapless friend 1 

Mine was the insensate frenzied pert, 
Ah why should I such scenes outlive ? 

Scenes so abhorrent to my heart ! 
'Tifl thine to pity and forgive. 



TO A QEJTTLEMAJr 

WHO HAD SSNT HIM A NEWSPAPER, AND OFFERED TO 
GONTIHUE IT FREE OF EXPENSE. 

Kind Sir, Pve read your paper throogh, 

? 
1. 
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POEMS, 

Or if bare »-M« yet were ttxM ; 

The news o' priiica,dakea, M^e^^ 



Wan threriiin still at — — ~ — , 

Or if be liaa grown ougbtUns dooaer, 

And no a perfect kintra cooeer, 

A' this and mair I never beard of. 

And bat for yoa I migbt deapalr'd of 

So eratefa\ back your newa I aend yo^t , 

5Sd w; »' gnid tbinpi may attend y<ia! 



SKETCH, 

TO MRS. DtfMLOP, OH A MBW YEAR»a BAT. 

This day. Time winds the ezbauated cbain, 

To ran the twelvemonth's length again; 

I aee the auW baald-pated fellow. 

With ardent eyes, complexion sallow, 

AdtuBt the unimpalr'd machine, 

To wheel the equal, dull routme. 
The absent lover, minor heir, 

In vain assail him with their prayer ; 
Deaf as my friend, he sees them press. 
Nor makes the hour one moment less. 
Will you (the Major's with the hounds. 
The happy tenants share his rounds ; 
Coila's fair Eachel's care to-day, 
And blooming Keith's engaged with Gray) 
From hcMisewife cares a minute borrow- 
That grandchild's cap will do to-morrow— 
And join with me a moralizing, 
This day's propitious to be wise in. 
Plrst, what did yesternight deliver 1 

•« Another year is gone for ever." 

And what is this day's strong suggestkm, 
" The passing moment's all we rest on ! 
Rest on— for what do we here 1 
Or why regard the passing year 1 
Will time, amus'd with proverb d lore, 
\dd to our date one minute more % 
few days may— a few years murt-j- 
spoee us in the silent duet. ^8 '^ 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH, 

Then toic wiM tff danf omr bllMY 
Yea— aUmoh teucn^DgB mre amftM! 
Tlie voice of Bfttare loudly cries, 
And many a message from the skies, 
That something in us never dies : 
That on this frail, uncertain state, 
Hang matter of eternal weight ; 
That Aituxe iifl», In worlds nnknown, 
Must take its hi'e tnm this alone ; 
Whether as heavenly glory bri^t, 
Or dark as mtewry'a woftd night.— 
Since then, my honoured, fliBt of fHends, 
On this poor being an depends ; 
Let UB tne important now employ, 
And live aa those that never die. 
Tho* you, with days and honours «lown*d, 
Witness Uiat filial circle round, 
(A sight Ulb*s aono^ to repulse 
A right pale envy to convulM,) 
Others now claim your chief regard ; 
Tovrself, you wait your bright rewaid. 



THE AJJLn FARMER'^ 

raw Tlia MORKIKO SALTTTATIOlf TO HIS AULD KiJLS, lOAOIB, 

0%tif)iM *«• «*« «»tM8tmei ripoftomto hmua 
• in the JVVfo Y*or. 

A OOTD Kiw TtAB I wlsh thee, Maggie ! 
Hae, there's a rip to thy auld baggie: 
Tb^ thou*s howe-bacldt, now, an' knaggie, 

rve seen the day 
Thou could hae gaen like onie staggie 
Out^wre the hiy. 
Tho' now tiwn'sdowie, stiff, an» crazy, 
Atf thy aifld hide's as white's a daisy, 
r w s4n mee dawl'd, rieek and glaiiie, 

A bonie gray ; . ^ 

He rtwuld been tight that daur't to rat»0 the© 
Ance in a day. 
Thou ancG was i' the foremost rank, 
Ajaiy, buird^, steeve an' swank, 
An^sct weel down a shapetew diank. 

As e'er tread ylrd, 
An' could hae flewn out-owre a stask, 
Like onie bird. 
VoIh I. N .cdbyGooQie 



- rOBMSt 

It's now MTO ntojjyj^ji^ 
Sin* thoa WM my f«id ftllittjj' 

When fin* I gaed to woo my Jew^ft 
Ye tben was tiottln wi» your n^^ i 
Tboncb ye was trickie, alee, an* (knnle, 

•""f»- ' Ye ne'er was donsie ; 
Bot hamchr, tawle, qaict, anT caxmle, 
ow u«u^, , ^^, ^^ aonale. 

That day, ye pranced ^X^SSL^^ 
When ye bure hame my b<^ »r«e, 

jMe SUmaH I could brafa^ wide, 
' For sic a pair. 

ThonA now ye dow but hoyte and hobUa, 
An* wintle like a saumont cobble, 
That day ye was a linker nobl^ 

For heels an* wUi* ! 
An' ran them tUl they a* did wauble, 

Far,faTbeMn*. 

When thou an' I were young an' iftelgb, 
An* stable meals at fair were drciglj 
How thou wad prance, an' snore, an* rinrclgh. 

An' tak the road ! ^ 
ToWn*8 bodies ran, and stood abeigh, 
An* ca*t thee mad. 

When thou was comt, an' I JM meOow, 
We took the road ay like a swalkiw ; 
At Breose* thou bad ne'er a fellow, 

For pith an' speedy 

But ev*ry tale thou pay't them hollow 
Whete'er thou gaed. 

The sibft', droop-nimpl't, hunter-^attk, 
Might aiWlns waur't thee for a brat«e ; 
BiUsax Scotch miles, thou try*t thek mettle 

An' far't them whatiie : 
Nae whip nor spur, but Just a wattle 

O' saugh or hazti 

Thou was a noble JtU{9-la%\ 
As e'er in tug or tow was drawn ! 
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CBlMrLT I^COTTISM. 

Aft tbot an* I, in magbt iKnin gaun, 
An www * onfBd March-wemtlwr, 
Hae tniB'd sax rood beside our han* 
For days thegither. 
Thott new tealndr t. an* ft^% aa» IBiklt, 
Bat «iy auld taU thou wad hae fJliWt, 
S' Sead ahieed thy i^eel-flU'd bdsket, 

^^ WV pith and powV 
TId spritty fcaowea w.dtalr't and risket, 
imspfwy Anslypetowre. 

Wbfen fioits lay lang, an* snaws were deep. 
An* threatenM labour oack to keep, 
I ded thy cog a wecp-blt heap 
**^ ' * Abocmthcthnmer; 
I kenn*d my Mf^gU wad nasleep 

In cart or^ar tbon never n^J; 
TiM fltevMt brae tfaon wad hae fac a it. 

F^HhJesax mae, rve seU't awa, 
'**'^"^ •iliatthonbaBtnnrst; 
Tliey drew me thrcttcen pund an» twa, 
AWT- .j,,^ ^^^ ^ant. 

HbDie a sair daurk we twa hae wrought. 
An' wi' the weary wort' fiuu^t ! 
A.* nMdaan anxious day. I ttiottght 
AB monw— wewadbebeat; 
▼•t hare to crazy age we* re brought, 
^••"^ ^{ri"foiiiethlngyet. 
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189 POJBtf^ 

THB DEATH AND DYING W0BD9 OF POQR 
BfAHJE, 

ras imraoB** oxlt jfbt Toi«ri» 

As Hiiite an' her lambe tbegHhoc. 
Wbere ae day nlbUing on the tether, 
Upon her cloot she cooat a hitch, 
An* owre she warsTd in the ditch ; 
These, groaning, dying, she did lie, 
When I^hoc* he came doytin by. 

Wi'gIowriaee&,an*]ifledha&^ . 
Poor Hughoc Bke a statue Stan's; 
He saw her days were near-'hand eodad. 
But, waes my heart j lie could na mend lU , 
He gaped wide, but naething roak, 
At lei^lth poor MaUic sUonce Dra|[. 

** O thoo, whase lamentable ftce^ 
Appeals to mourn my wofu* ease ! 
My dying \wrds attentive hear. 
An* bear them to my master deac 

•* Ten him, if e*er again he ktep^ 
As mncldagear as bujr a aheap, 
O, bid nim never tie them mau 
wi' wicked strings o* hemp or hair I 
But oa* them out to park or MO, 
An' let them wandffl" «« ^^"^ Will ; 
So may his flock increase, an* f 
To scores o' lambs, an' ] " 

** Tell him he was a 
An' ay wasguid to me and mine i 
An' now my dying charge I gle hun. 
My helpless lambs I trust them vi* «h4» 

« O. bid Um save their InrmteH llfW 
Frae dogs, an' tods, an* bu^en^ Udfiil 
Bat gte them gnid eow-mflk their fiU^ 
Tut they be fit tQ fend themsBl ; 
w tent tnem CTy, «*ai mr 1001% 
Wl* loais flC hay fa* ilpfjor «Q|i|. 

• If tifriligMr \md ■■11^ 



OrUber vil« waiiQBitAi? pelp! 

To riink Uwo' alap^r "JP* w^^ ^l,**®^ 

AtiUcks o* pe«0e, or itocki o* kaiL 

Boiimy UicK, like tbeir great forbefn, 

For manie a year cone thro' tbe ■bean ; 

80 wivea wffl gie them bite o' bread, 

An' bairns greet for tbem wben tbef*m«M. 

** My poor tuop-lamb, my ion an* beir, 
O, bid bim bleed bim op wi* care ! 
An*, if be live to be a beast, 
To pit some bavins In bis breast ! 
An* warn bim what I wiima name, 



POOR. MAILIE*a ELEOT. 



ilDrtiynftlapwttoprtie, 

WP sant tears triaoixig do^ your 119^1. 
Our bttdie's fiue is at a dole. 
Past a* remead ; 

1VMvotabiom& wall's g«r, 
TfaH eoDld SM bitter draw tbe tflir, 
Ormkoorbttdle, dowie, wejr 

TbemoafniogWMt; 
. ByiMafitoodandnesbordBar , 



FOSJta, CBIBFLT SCOmSM. 

I wtt ilie WM Kheep o\ senje. 
An* cooid behave herael wT mcnee , 

Or, If he wtadew up tliehowe, 
Her livtef image in her yo^ 

An» down the brhiy^52J 

She WM nafl let o' ijfioflriand tips. 
Wr tawted ke an' hatar Mgi ; 



»ot>»«»«*»VS?y<»» 

Wm worth Oie man wli»ta« did *•»• 

O, a» ye bardi on bonie Boon ! 
vooMjow^^' 0» EoMn'8 leedl 
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